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J-IFE OF GESSNEE. 



SOLOMONGESSNER, was thesbn of John Con- 
rad Gessner, bookseller and metnb^r of the Great 
Council/ and was bom at Zurich in 1730. In bis 
early years he shewiid no signs of superior abilities; 
and his progress in education was so 3I0W, that his 
master gave him up as incapable of any greater at- 
tainments than iimting and the four first rules of 
nirithmetic. Upon this he was placed under a cler- 
gyman, a relation of his father's, who shewed him- 
self better acquainted with the art of discovering the 
natural inclinations of his pupils. He often took 
young Gessner with him into the fields, to survey the 
beauties of nature : and finding that be took pleasure 
In such lessons, and listened to them with peculiar 
attention, he repeated some of the most striking pas« 
sages of the ancient authors, who have written on 
these subjects, in the most agreeable manner. By this 
ingenious artifice, young Gfessner's mind began to 
open, and its powers to expand ; and it is, perhaps, 
otvmg to this circumstance, that he became so fond 
of the language of Virgil and Theocritus, When 
be arrived at a proper age, he chose his father's proi* 
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fession. Of five printing houses at Zuricli^ two were 
occupied by Gessners. The house in which our 
poet's father had a sbare^ was known by the firm of 
Orely Gessner and Company, and was famed for the 
elegance of the works which it published. But Mr. 
Gessner did not damp his genius^ by the drudgery 
of business. He indulged himself freely in pursuing 
his favourite object, and his partners never grudged 
him that time which he devoted to study. 

In 17^29 he made a tour through Germany, not 
so much to extend his commerce, as to s(^ and hfi 
^(jjuaioted .with those authorjs who have done honour 
to.thair country. The foUowing anecdote is strikingly 
characteristic of that timidity which often accom- 
ps^iies true genius. ^Vhen Mr. Gessner was at Ber- 
lin, he was admitted into a literfiry society, of which 
^leim ?nd Les^ing were members . Every memb^ 
r^ad in tprn some pjeces.of his own comppsition, an4 
Gessner was very desirous of submitting to these 
^ble cfitits a small work, which was his first attenppt. 
As each member had done reading, Gessner was 
observed to move his hapd with a kind of tremour 
towards his pocket, and to draw it back again with- 
out producing any thing. Having.not yet published 
any work, none of the company could guess the 
cause of a motion which his modesty prevented him 
ftopi explaining. The piece which he wished, but 
had not the courage to shew, was his poena, intitled 
Nighty which he published on his return to Zurich 
in 175S. It was considered as an original, of which 
no model is to be found among the mpd^ns ; but in 
Gessuer's opinion, it was a piece. on(y. of imaginary 
painting, or, to use his own wordsj, in one of bis 



letters to Mr. Huber^ who translated hii worki« 
*^ A caricature^composed in the moments of folly or 
intoxication/' The success of this essay enoboldened 
him to publish a pastoral romance^ called Daphnisg 
in three cantos. The applause deservedly bestowed 
upon this performance induced him to publish his 
Idylis, and other rural poems^ in imitation of Theo^ 
critus. Pastoral poetry^ which was then little known 
in Germany but by translations, began to be prefer- 
red to every other kind. The only author of note 
who had preceded him in this line, was Mr. Rost of 
Leipsick, who had the art to unite spirit and simpli^ 
city in akindof writing, which appears insipid without 
the former, but becomes unnatural and disgusting 
;f it is too abundant. He sometimes throws a de- 
licate veil over those images which are deficient in 
decency^ but it is often too slight. Such was the 
rival with whom Gessner had to contend. But our 
poet pursued a di£ferent course. Instead of placing, 
like Rost, his scenes in modern times, he went back 
with Theocritus to the golden age. The characters 
of Gessner's Idylls, are taken from those societies 
which exist no longer but in the remembrance, or 
rather in the imagination. His shepherds are fathers^ 
children, and husbands, to whom generosity, bene- 
ficence, and respect for the Deity, are sentiments no 
less familiar than love. The most popular of his pro- 
ductions, the Death of Abely was first published in 
1758. The French edition was followed by others, in 
Italian, Dutch, Danish, and, lastly, two in English, 
one in prose and the other in verse. The former is the 
present translation by Mrs. Collyer, which is infinite- 
ly superior to the latter, in blank verse, by New- 
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comb>. He next published his First Navigator ^ a po^ 
em in three cantos. He produced likewise, in thedra-. 
matic stiie» Evander and Alcimne^ in three acts ; 
and Erastus, in one act, which was represented with 
applause at Leipsick and Vienna. But tho' poetry 
wasGessner's darling pursuit, and tho' he enriched 
German literature with works which will iinmortal- 
\ic his name, he did not confine himself to it. labia 
childhood he had received a few lessons in drawingt 
and had pursued this study, but without any inteq* 
tion of becoming an artist. At the age of thirty, be.- 
ing excited by the sight of a beautiful collection forn^- 
cd by his father-in-law, Mr. Heidegger, he studi* 
•d this treasure, composed principally of the b^s( 
Flemish pieces ; and to this new taste he had almost 
sacrificed every other. He at first ventured onlv 
to delineate some decorations for the frontispieces 
of his books; but in 1765, he published ten land- 
pcapes, etched and engraved by himself; twelve 
other pieces appeared rn 1769; and after these at- 
tempts, he executed ornaments for many works 
which came from his presses : among which were his 
own (vorks, and a German translation of Swift. From 

m 

Mr. Gessner's enthusiasm for his favourite pursuits^ 
and from the time and attention he bestowed upon 
them, we might conclude, that he found little lei- 
sure for discharging his duty as a citizen. The coi>- 
trary, however, was the case, for he passed almost 
the half of bis life in the first employments of the 
stat«. In 1765 he was called to the grand council^ 
in 1767 to the lesser ; in 1768 he was appointed 
bailiff* of Elibach ; that of the four guards in 177& i 
and in 1781 soperintcndant of waters^ which office 
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10 I7S7 was continued to bim for six years* In all 
these stations Mr. Gessner discharged bis duty with . 
the most scrupulous fidelity. He died of a paraly- 
tical disorder^ en the 2dof Marcbj 1788^ aged fifty* 
^gbt. As a pasteral poet» Gessner, if be bas been 
equalled by any, be bas b^en excelled by none. Pas* 
toral poetry is supposed to be very limited, but those 
who read Gessner's works will be convinced, that it 
IS susceptible of much variety. His pastoral ro- 
maoce of Daphnis is not inferior in natural simplicity 
to tbe celebrated work of Long.us; but it Surpasses 
it far in variety of images and incident, Erastus 
and Evaader are instructive and interesting poems, 
^ account of the contrast between the world and 
patiire which reigns throughout them ; and his First 
NavigatcH* unites ttie mildest philosophy, v^ith all the 
spS^ndour and imagery of Fairy land. His dramatic 
poems abound with interesting fictions, characters 
well delineated, and situations full of novelty. His 
• langiittge is^ tha^l of the Graces, and tbe chastest ears 
might listen to the love scenes which be bas described. ~ 
If he bas sometimes tbe humour of Sterne&Fontaine, 
it is without their licentiousness. The severest taste 
can find in his writings no phrase deserving repre^ 
hension. Gessner's character, as a man, was no less 
amiable, as a husband, a father, a friend, a magistrate 
and a citizen, his virtues were equally conspicuous^ 
He was naturally of a melancholy turn, but was np 
enemy to rational mirth ; while the mildness of bis 
temper rendered his company always engaging. Pos- 
sessed of noble sentiments, united with great modes^ 
ty, be was simple in his external appearance, as well 
as in his conversation. His language was lively and 
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animated ; but hii reserve before itrangers resem* 
bled timidity, and it was only in the presence of 
those with whom he was acquainted, that his real 
character appeared in its full lustre. His reputation 
and virtues were known even in the remotest parts 
of Europe. The late empress, Catharine IL pre- 
sented him with a gold medal as a mark of her 
esteem. Travellers thought they had seen only the 
half of Switzerland, if they had not been in the* 
company of Gessner, or procured some of his draw- 
ings : In this last way he bad acquired so much re« ' 
putation, that he was ranked among the best artists 
of Germany ; and Mr. FuesIiUj who was himself a 
painter, in the preface to the third volume of his 
*^ Historical Essay on the Painters, Engravers^ 
Architects, and Sculptors, who have done honour to 
Switzerland," gives a distinguished place fo Mr* 
Gessner, though then living. 

Enct/chpadia Perthensis. 
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^WTMOR'S PREFACE* 

I NOW venture on a more sublime subject than has / 
hitherto employed ray pen, from a desire of know« 
ing whether my abilities will bear a farther trial. This 
is a curiosity which ought to influence every man. 
The public are too apt to discourage a young poet 
who has succeeded in one branch of poetry, and are 
for confining him to that only on which he has been 
once successful as his neplus ultra ; as if that alone . 
was the very thing in which he could shew the whole 
strength of his genius, when perhaps, some external 
circumstance, or a mere accident, rather than any 
particular impulse, determined his choice. 

Though a poet who attempts the sublimer parti . 
of poetry were not entitled to regard from the public, 
he would find himself amply rewarded in the happy 
execution of his voluntary task. To revolve a vast 
variety of things, to trace the motives of actions to 
their original source, to draw characters, and through 
intricate occurrences gradually to open interesting 
events, is attended with a thousand pleasures. Na- 
ture is to him an inexhaustible magazine, whence 
true genius collects every material that Can embellish 
his favourite object ; then is the whole mind in ac* 
tion, and talents are awakened which would very 
probably have other ways Iain dormant and unknown. 

But it will be said, at this rate, we should have 
nothing to read but epic poems and tragedies. They 
who are apprehensive of such a misfortune, should 
know, that when I say such composition will give 
greater and more rarious pleasures than little i^vt^^s 
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to the poet, I mean it wiU also be the same with 
the reader* However, few have leisure or indinatron 
for large f^fhftnaiKH : mdet aKrh^arift lakcll up with 
occupations of a different rrature; many will chose 
to* p»jr their acMresaes to a less coy mistveae lba» f hKg 
cpie mtnc'y. and I dare prophecy, we shall neVei be 
wkboul master^pieces, in CTery branch e(f poelry^ 
Far be it from me to depricatethe I%ht and sporlive 
works of fancy : for though i wisb for more Homers^ 
lyet think j^opand. Anacreoa camiot be too mneb 
odmired. 

" Sbme wvtt he astonished, wad ofhera oSenid, 
ih^t I have taken for n»y s«h)ect a Sci^jplure Ustovy* 
The latter, i will suppose, are somewhat adi^aaced 
to yesfirSf and have by being hrnmersed in huMaesa^ 
and the ardMtts tash of growing rieh, been j^event!- 
'iiir from looking into> new ho^iks : tbesc have a zeal 
iof tfte hoiiow of their reKigion, aod retam aU the 
prejudice they intbibedf rn their ye«Mlbagai^t poetry; 
hariDg^ drawn iheir knowledge of ibak dhfineart frooi 
'Specimensy wbich^ a retj few excepted, were nei^ 
fberworitiy toi he kisow iv or vajuetk ^ poet, i» the 
times of the iayoatb, vrsis esteemed, even by senstMt 
Germans, on^ly as a drotl Mloiw, a kind of bafibon^ 
But to those vfho hav^e perused tke Bfbie wit^h so little 
serrse of it^ beautiej^, asi to makea sin of thrsunder^ 
tokm^» ( have Dothinf; M^ say ^ they mast be iKsid of 
taste, ^df to reason wiih fbem* woofd be as ridieo* 
ioirs M tfo carry a tenlhorty hefeve tine biiad. H is^ to 
those who^ a^e capable of reftec^oia^^ i wauhl now 
address myself : I ^^^mkd wish these to^ observe^ that 
the works Mfhich made pae«s br camideri^ in a cd»^ 
tempifBle Nghr, were ivrote in ati< age ^besi poeti^ 
waa Hf i>t9 #reicheddtecl|Mtoar and: fitr fronrita o»i- 
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jg^l and genuine dignity. Ithasalvfaysbeeninth* 
retinue of religion, and is of no small service to it^ 
being ttie most energetic method of conveying senti- 
ments of virtue and devotion. It affords a noble de« 
light to the understanding, k improves the hearty 
and excites to wbsttever is becoming and praise- woi^- 
thy. But to answer those salutary purposes, even 
when it relaxes and sports, its wit must be decent 
and pure, and have a tendency to create a contempt 
for ribaldry and profaneness. Poetry of the loose ' 
kind I despise and detest from my very soul. 

Under the conduct f>{ prudence, virtue and good' 
manners, poetry may be allowed to take its subject 
f^om the great truths of our holy religion. What can* 
be more proper for the exercise of genius than tlie 
sacred history ? As Christians v^e assent to its truth ; 
as Christians, we are all equally concerned in its im* 
portant events. The poet, if he has the happy art 
of illustrating the characters he draws from divine 
history, with what is probable and pleasing, andplac^ 
ing them in an instructing view, will have an oppor- 
tunity of conveying in the clearest and most striking 
manner, the salutary influences of religion and piety 
into the hearts of all classes of men^ and will be read 
with pleasure by people in every situation. If this be 
attempted by ahead unequal to the task, such com- / 
positions, I allow, may do'more harm than good : but 
is not' this equally the case with all judicious ex- 
positions ? 

This liberty with the sacred history has been used 

in all nations; and among us, even at the time of the 

reformation, none took umbrage at the dramatic*' 

pieces taken from the scriptures ; these were pub- 

- licly allowed, tho' their principal merit was the ^oo4 
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intention of their authors^ the poetry being far from 
elegant. 

But a new objector starts up, and cries, at this 
rate the Bible will become a mere fable. I would 
ask him if this has been the fate of profane history ? 
Homer and Virgil took the subject of their poems 
from ancient history; but whoever thought of adjus- 
ting those histories by their poems ? or whoever in 
reading their works imagined them to be historians^ 
or considered them in any other light than as poets? 

There is yet another numerous class of people to 
whom I must pay my court: these are they who are 
too excessively polite to relish heroes who have a 
sense of piety ; who talk of religion, who are seri* 
ous, and affect neither raillery nor wit.' Characters 
drawn from those exhibited in the days of thinking, 
must make a strange appearance to these sons of fa- 
shion. Such manners ! Such conversation ! To them 
my heroes will appear as old creatures as those of 
Homer did to the French, who were offended that 
they were not Frenchmen. To these slaves of mode 
I would whisper it as a secret, that being myself 
young, and, like them, fond of applause, I will, in 
order to obtain their suffrages, which are of mighty 
importance to my happiness, give this subject a new 
dress. I will introduce an amorous intrigue, for what 
is an epic poem without a love adventure? Abel 
shall be a languishing pi^tit maitre; Cain a rough 
captain of the Cossacks, and nothing shall come from 
the lips of Adam, that is not in character from a 
hoary Frenchman, hacknied in the ways of the 
world* 
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TRANSLATOR'S PREFACE. 



npHE Work from which this is attempted, wal 
-** written by Mr. Gessner, of Zurich, in Switzer- 
landi The rapidity of the sale does honour to the 
taste of the Swiss and the Germans, it having passed 
through three editions in one year. 

The subject is the death of Aj)el, which is the 
tnost remarkable eventrecorded in the sacred history^ 
from the fall to the deluge. The poet has had tb6 
art to interest us in the distresses of our first parents^ 
iind tlieir immediatedescendants, by thelively and af- 
fecting manner in which he manages the passions^ 
and by the graces and truth he throws into his paint- 
ings, while he describes the simple manners of the 
first inhabitants of the earth. 

All our author's works, of which this is the first 
that has been translated into English, are written in 
a kind of loose poetry, unshackled by the tagging of 
rhimes, or counting of syllables. This method of 
writing seems perfectly suited to the German lan- 
guage, and is of a middle species between verse and 
prose: it has the beauties of the first, with the ease 
of the last. It is not however peculiar to Mr. Gess- 
ner : for in this manner the great Fenelon wrote his 
Telemachus, of which the public has bccu^vi^xix^^ 
S I. 
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with an elegant translation by the able hand of Dr. 
Hawkeswortb. 

Of this attempt I am not qualified to speak ; were 
[ to decry it« I should be deemed guilty ef affecta- 
tion ; if sincere, I should be certainly arrogant and 
rude in offering to the public, and to praise it would 
be presumption. But I will venture to^ say, that I 
flatter myself my copy has escaped any glaring de- 
formity, though it may want many of the almost 
inimitable graces of the charming original. That 
painter must indeed be a dauber who could make a 
disagreeable picture, while he attempted to copy a 
Raphael or a Titian. Suchasitis Ileaveitto the can- 
dor of the reader, believing, that, notwithstanding 
the loud cry of universal depravity, no one will, 
without just cause, and in mere wantonness of cruel- 
ty, condemn the assiduous efforts of a female pen. 
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Beatf) of ateU 



BOOK I. 



HENCEFORTH repose in silence, thou soft' 
pipe ; no more I render thee voca), no more I 
chant the simple manners of the rustic swain. Fain 
u'ould I raise my voice to bolder strains, and'in har« 
monious lays rehearse the adventures of our primeval 
parents, aftertheir dreadful fall. Fain would I cele- 
Drate him, who, sacrificed by a brother's fury, his 
dust first mingled with the earth. Com^ thou noble 
enthusiasm, that warmest and 61Iest the mind of the 
rapt poet, who, during the silent hours of the night, 
contemplates in, the gloom of the thick grove, or at 
the side of a clear stream, glimmering with the 
moon's pale lamp: when seized with a divine trans* 
port, imagination takes her flight, and, with bold 
wing, traversing the regions of created substances, 
penetrates into the distant empire of possibilities, 
discovering, with clear view, the marvellous that 
captivates,andthe beautiful that enchant^s. — Loaded 
with treasures, she returns to arrange and construct 
her various materials. Taught by reason to chuse 
and reject, she, witha wise economy, admits only 
what forms harmonious relations. Delightful em* 
ployment ! laudable constancy ! I honour the bard, 
who, to excite sentiments of virtue in the yielding 
heart, watches the nocturnal song of the grasshopper. 
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till the rising of the morning star. Posterity will 
crown the urn of a poet, who consecrates his talents 
to virtue and to innocence : his name shall not be 
forgotten, his reputation shall bloom with unfading 
verdure, while the trophies of the proud conqueror 
shall moulder in the dustji and the superb mausoleum 
of the tyrant shall stand unknown in the midst of a 
desert where hunian feet have made no path. Few, 
'tis true, who have ventured on these noble subjects, 
have received from nature the gift of singing well ; 
but the attempt is laudable : to it I consecrate all 
my moments of leisure, and all my solitary walks. 

The tranquil hours had just given Aurora the tint 
of the rose, and dispelled the vapours oi night that 
had hovered over the shadowy earth, while the sun, 
beginning to dart his first rays behind the black 
cedars of the mountains, tinged with radiant purple 
the half enlightened clouds ; when Abel and bis 
beloved Thirza left their leafy coucl), and repaired 
to a neighbouring bower, composed of interwoven 
jessamine and roses. The tenderest love and the 
purest virtue shone with mildest beams in the fine 
blue eyes of Thirza, and gave attractive graces to 
the carnation of her cheeks: while her fair locks, 
waving in ringlets upon her snowy neck, and hang- 
ing with a becoming negligence down her back, 
added to the beauty of her fine and delicate form. 
Thus she walked by the side of Abel, whose high 
forehead was shaded with ringlety of the palest 
brown, reaching no lower than his shoulders. An 
air of thought and reflection was agreeably mixed 
with the sweet serenity qf his looks, and he moved 
with the easy grace of an angel, who, charged with 
the gracious behest of the Most High, becomes vi- 
fible to the raptured saint in a human form s hut the 
veil he assumes is of such a ravishing beauty, that 
through it shines the angel. Thirza, with a look of 
affection, and a tender sinile, cried, • O, my love, 
T)ow the birds awake^ and begin to chant their morn- 
ing song, Iptrae hear the hymn you yesterday sung 
IP these smiling; pastures ; let me also join in the rap- 
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turous employment of praising the Lord. The me* 
lody of thy lips inspires my heart with a holy trans- 
port, and nothing can charm me more than to hear 
thee utt^r, in proper terms, the sensations i fee), but 
am unable to express/ Abel, tenderly embracing 
her, replied, * My lovely Thirza, instantly will I grant 
thy request: I no sooner lead ihy wishes in tbineeyes 
than with a lover's haste, I strive to fulfil them.' 
They then seated themselves in the fragrant bower, 
whose entrance was gilded by the morning sun, and 
Abel thus began : 

* Retire, O sleep ! from every eye. Fly, ye hover- 
ing dreams! reason again resumes herthrone; again 
she illumines the mind, as the morning sun en- 
lightens the fertile earth ; We hail thee resplendent 
sun ! who dartest thy beams from bcliindthe cedars ; 
thy friendly rays give light and colour to reanimated 
pature, and every beauty smiles with new-born graces, 

* Retire, O sleep ! from every eye. Fly y^ hover- 
ing dreams to the shades of night. Where are now 
the shades of night ? They are fled to the caves of the 
rocks ; they wait us in the thick grove ; we shall find 
them there, and be refreshed by their coolness during 
the sultry heat of noon. See where the new-boru 
day first awak es the eagle ; where upon the glittering 
summits of the rocks, and the shining sides of the 
mountains, the exhalations ascend and mix with the 
pure air of the morning, as the smoke of burntoffer- 
ings arise from the altar. Thus nature celebrates re- 
turning light, and pays to nature's God the sacrifice 
of grateful praise. Praise him all things that exist ; 
praise him whose wisdom and goodness produced and 
preserves all. Ye springing flowers, exhale the 
sweets he gave you in his praise. Ye winged inhabits 
ants of the grove, pour forth the warblings of your lit- 
tie throats to him who gave you voice and melody ; 
while the majestic lion pays him honour with the ter- 
rors of his mouth, and the caverns of the rocks re- 
sound his praise. Praise God,0 my soul ! praise God the 
Creator and Preserver. Let the voice of man reach 
thy throne, O Lord, before that of thy other cre^- 
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tures ; in the gray twilight, at the d^^n of the morn- 
ing, while the birds ancJ beasts yet sleep, may my so- 
litary song find acceptance, and invite the reviving 
creation to praise thee, the Creator and Preserver. 
How magnificent are thy works, O God ! Wisdom 
and goodness are stamped on all. Wherever I turn 
my eyes I perce/ve the traces of thy bounty ; each 
sense is transported, and conveys their infinite beau- 
ties to my ravished mind. O God ! weak and frail as 
I am, fain would I attempt thy praise. What induced 
ihee, Maker Omnipotent ! foreverhappy in thyself 
to call from noihhig this gay creation ? What in- 
duced thee, thou Self-existent, to form man out of the 
dust, and to give him the breath of life? it was thine 
infinite goodness. Thou gavest him being, that thou 
roightesi confer on him happiness. O smiling morn ! 
in thee I see a lively image of the great Creator, v^hen 
the sun disperses the vapours of the earth, and drives 
night before his steps, all nature revives with renew- 
ed lustre. The Almighty spoke ; darkness fied ; and 
silence heard his voice : he commanded, and my* 
riads of living creatures emerged from the teeming 
earth, fluttered in the air with variegated plumage, 
and rendered the astonished woods vocal with the^ 
praises of the beneficent Creator. Earth again hears 
the voipeof her Almighty Maker ; the heaving clods 
rise in innumerable shapes, and burst into life and 
motion. The new formed horse bounds over the ver- 
dant turf, and neighing shakes his mane ; while the 
strong lion, impatient to free himself from the cum- 
brous earth, attempts his first roarhig. A hill teems' 
with life ; it moves; it bursts; and from it stalks the 
hugeunwieldyelephant. Thesearethy works, O thou 
Omnipotent ! Eath oKirn thou callest thy creatures 
from sleep, the image of non-existence ; they awake, 
surrounded by thy boumties, 9j:iA join unanimous to 
chant thy praise. The time will come, when thy 
praise shall resound from every corner of the peopled 
earth ; when thine altars shall blaze upon every hill, 
and man shall celebrate thy wondrous workf, from 
the rising to the setting day.* 
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Thus sang Abel, seated by his beloved Thirza. 
He ceased ; yet she, filled with a divine transport, 
seemed still to hear. At length, encircling him in her 
snowy arms, while her eyes beamed tenderness, she 
cried, * O my love ! the music of thy lips raises my 
mind to God . Thy endearing care not only protects 
my feeble body; but under thy direction my soul itself 
taices her flight : thou art her guide amidst the ob- 
scurity of doubt and darkness ; thy wisdom dissipates 
the clouds and turns her astonishment into devout 
extacy. How often have I, inspired with gratitude, 
rendered thanks to God Most High, for having creat- 
ed me for thee, and thee for me. O, my love! una- 
^nimous in every wish, we were formed to bless 
each other.' 

While thus she spoke, conjugal tetiderness diffused 
inexpressible graces on every word and every ges- 
ture. Abel remained silent; but his softened look, 
while be snatched her to his bosom, and the tear just 
startin'gfrom his glistening eye, spoke unutterable 
iove# Thus happy was roan, thus pure bis delights. 
The fruitful earth refreshed and fitted him for action 
by her bounties. Contented with necessaries, he 
asks of heaven only virtue and health. Luxury and 
discontent had not yet filled him with insatiable de« 
sires, which, inventive of numberless wants, bury 
happiness under a load of splendid miseries. An 
union of hearts then formed the nuptial tie. No fear 
of wasting penury, or the frown of a tyrannic parent; 
no low ambitioUf- no want of land or gold, then kept 
the soft maid from the fond bosoni of the youth she 
loved. These cares are thy .gifts, O luxury ! 

Abel and Thirza were still seated, when Adam 
and Eve entered the bower. They had listened with 
delight to the song of Abel, and had heard Thirza 
vent the effusions of her fondness. They now ten- 
derly embraced their children, while their hearts ex« 
panded with paternal affection, and a lively joy 
glowed on their cheeks. 

Mahala, Cain*s spoiise, had followed the footsteps 
of her mother, and had been witness to the K^b'^^xwt.^^ 
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of her brother and sister. Her pure mirid was freef 
from envy ; baleful passion ! Yet dejection sat on hdr 
countenance^ a mild languor appeared in her eyes^ 
sorrow had faded the bloom once seen on her nov^ 
pallid cheek. She had heard Thir;^a express her gra- 
titude to heaven for having been created for Abel^ 
and he for her. Their mutual tenderness forced tears 
from her eyes, and sighs from her pained bosom^ 
while sad remembrance drew the comparison be- 
tween the two husbands. But soon she vviped away 
the pearly drops, and with a graceful smile entered 
the" bower, where with cordial a0ection, she salu- 
ted her brother and sister. 

At the same time, Cain, passing by the fragrant 
shade, had heard Abel's melodious voice, and had 
beheld bis delighted father tenderly embrace him- 
At this sight. Envy fixed her envenomed sting in his 
heartj and he, giving a furious look at the bower^ 
cried, * What signs of joy are here ! what fond 
caresses ! I too might sing, were my days like his 
spent in idly reclining in the shade, while the flocks 
were sporting or cropping the green herbage : but I 
am not made for singing. Rugged labour is my in- 
heritance : Tho' Iturn the glebe ; tho' I break the 
stubborn earth, curst my father's sin wilh barrenness^ 
yet, my fatigues meet no such fond reward : did my 
soft brother but toil, like me, one day beneath the 
scorching sun, it would spoil his music : he would 
trill no songs. What, more embraces ! how I hate 
this effeminate dalliance ! but, if that fair youth be 
pleased, nd matter what I hate/ 

Cain then with hasty step walked on. He had 
been over-heard, andhisdiscontent had filled the hap- 
py family in the bower with deep concern. Mahalat 
became still more pale, and dissolving in tears, sunk 
down by the side of Thir^a ; while'Eve, reclining 
upon her husband, lamented the obduracy of hei' 
firstt^orn. f O, my much loved parents,* cried Abel^ 
• I will follow my unhappy brother. I will embrace 
him, and say whatever fraternal love can dictate to 
engage his affection. Til try every art of persuasionf 
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to make him forget his anger. I will not leave him till 
he promises to love me. I have searched into the very 
bottom of rnysoul, to know by what means I may re* 
gain him and find a way to bis heart. Sometimes I 
have rekindled his extinguished love, but alas I too 
soon the gloom returns, and sullen sadness damps 
the sacred flame/ 

With trojubled look Addm answered : * I myself, 
my beloved Abel, will go to your brother. Reason 
and paternal love shall unite their forces to combat 
bis obduracy: he will not, surely, resist the authority 
and tenderness of an afflicted father. O Cain, Cain, 
with what torturing cares doest thou fill my heart! 
The tumult of tyrannic passions has chased from thy 
60ul every sentiment of benevolence and virtue, O 
sini fatal sin! terrible is the desolation thou spread- 
est in the human breast. What gloomy presages 
torture my sad bosom, when I look through futurity, 
and behold thy ravages among my unhappy offspring! 
Thus spoke the father of mankind* Grief sat heavy 
on his venerable brow. He left the bower, and with 
liasty step sought his first-born. Cain beheld him 
coming, and, ceasing from bis labour, thus began : 
* What means this sternness in my father's look ? it 
was with no such air of severity thou earnest to em*- 
brace my brother. Why do thine eyes reproach 
me?' 

Thou wouldest not, my son, have read reproach 
in mine eyes,^ returned Adam, * wert thou not con- 
scious thou deservedst it. Yes, Cain^ thcu deservest 
reproach, and thy offended father is come to thee in 
all the bitterness of grief/ 

* Without auy love,* interrupted Cain ; * that sen- 
sation is reserved for Abel.' 

• Witb Jove also,' resumed Adam. * Heaven is 
my witness, I love thee with a father's fondness.-*^ 
These tears» these inquietudes and anxious cares 
that agitate me, and no less her wha brought thee 
forth with pain, have their source in the most a£fec- 
tionate love. 'Tis this tender love and concern for 
thy happiness, that casts a gloom over our days.--** 
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*Tis this love that causes the silence of the night to 
be interrupted by our sighs and lamentations. O 
Cain, Cain ! didst thou love us, it would be thy most 
earnest care to dry up our tears, and to dispel that 
cloud of grief which darkens our days, and fills them 
with horror. Ah ! if thou still retain in thy breast 
any regard for the Omniscient Creator, to whom the 
inmost recesses of thy heart are open ; if the least 
spark of filial love to us, thy parents, still remain in 
thine obdurate soul, I conjure thee by that regard, 
and that love, to restore to us our lost peace :— re- 
store, O my son ! our extinguished joy. Nourish 
no longer against thj' brother, who loves thee with 
sincere affection, this ruthless hatred. He longs to 
embrace thee. Gladly would he clear from thy 
mind the tares of discontent with which it is over- 
run. O Cain! thou was my first-born, the begin- 
ning of roy strength. When thine infant eyes opened 
to the light, i beheld thee with all the father in my 
heart. Wherefore then is thy soul disquieted ? Why 
does envy dwell in thy bosom, because I rejoice too 
in thy brother? His refined and exalted piety drew 
from us tears of joy, and we in the sweet trans- 
port caressed him. The angels, who surround us, 
dpplaud every good action} the Almighty himself 
looks down from heaven's high arch, and regards with 
complacency the grateful offerings of a thankful 
heart. Wouldst thou change the invariable nature 
of beauty and goodness ? This is not in our power, 
and if it were, Cain, how must we be depraved be- 
fore we could wish to withstand the noble joy, the 
tender, the exquisite feelings, that high-raised devoti- 
on and exafted. virtue create in the enraptured soul. 
Darkness, storms, arid the thunders of heaven call 
forth no gentle smile on the hunian countenance ; 
iis little do the agitations of boisterous passions cause 
joy to spring up in the human heart.' 

Cain sternly answered : " Is reproach then all that 
I am to hear from a father^s lips ? If my face does 
not always we^r a pleasing smile ; if tears of tender- 
titsis do not follow each other down my cheeks^ am 
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I for this to be branded with detestable vices ? Born 
with more firmness, bold enterprizes and severe toils 
have been my choice. Nature has stamped on my 
forehead a manly gravity. I cannot weep or smile 
at every trifle. Does the towering eagle coo like 
the timorous dove ?* 

Adam with majestic gravity returned: * Thou de- 
ceivest thyself: thou harbourest in thy bosom horrid 
sentiments that will rankle in tby heart, and render 
thee wretched if they be not stifled, O Cain ! it is 
not manly gravity that is stamped on thy brow ; it 
is envy, sorrow, and gloomy discontent. These aro 
seen in thine eyes ; the disturbance of tby mind it 
visibly in thy whole deportment, ThjQe inward 
dejection, O my son ! has spread a cloud over all 
thy prospects. Hence ari^e thy continual murmurs^ 
thy peevishness and passions during the labours of 
the day ; hence thy unsocial aversion to us ; hepce 
ibe black melancholy, to which thou J^rt a prey.**- 
Tell, oh! tell thine affectionate father what will give 
thee ease. It is his ardent wish, that tby days may 
pass serene as the vernal morn« What cause hast 
thou, O Cain! to be disquieted ? Are not all the 
springs of happiness open to thee ? indulgent nature 
offers^to thee all her beauties. The good, the use- 
ful, the agreeable, are they not;t)iine as well as our's? 
Why then dost thou leave the blessings of heaven 
untasted, and complain of wretchedness ? Is it be- 
cause thou art dissatisfied with the portion of happi* 
ness the Divfne bounty has been pleased to bestow 
on fallen man ? Is not every blessing the undeserved 
gift of infinite goodness ? Dost thou envy the lot of 
angels ? Know, that the angels were susceptible of 
discontent, and, by aspiring to become gods, forfeit- 
ed heaven. Wouldest thou arraign the dispensa* 
tions of the Most High towards bis sinful creatures ? 
While the whole creation in universal concert praises 
ihe Creator, shall guilty man, a worm, spruiig from 
the mud, d^re to lift up his head, and carp at him« 
whose infinite wisdom regulates the wide expanse 
-of heaven -, to whom all futurity is presecvl^ ^wl'^Xsa 
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by his unerring providence can cause evil to be pro-^ 
ductive of good ? Be cheerful, O my son I cast 
far from thee this sadness and discontent : let it no- 
longer disturb thy thoughts j no longer throw d 
frightful gloom over the natural serenity of thy 
countenance. Open thy heart to every social affec- 
tion, an^l look with grateful complacency on air the 
innocent pleasures which nature displays before 
thee.* 

* What need of all these exhortations ?' cried 
Cain ; * do I not know, that were my heart at ease, 
every thing around me would give delight? but can 
I silence the storm, or bid the impetuous torrent 
flow in a placid stream? I am born of woman ; and 
from my nativity sentenced to misery. On my un- 
happy head the Almighty has poured forth the cup 
of malediction. It is not for me nature displays her 
beauties, nor do the streams of bliss, of which you 
take such plenteous draughts, flow for me/ 
■ * Alas ! my son,' said Adam, with a voice rendered 
almost inarticulate by his^ strong emotions and his 
tears ; * it is but too true, that the Divine malediction 
was pronounced on all born of woman : but why^ 
oh ! why shoiildest thou believe that God has poured 
dn thee, our first-born, more of his wrath, than on 
us, the first transgressors? No; this is not, this can- 
not be the case ; sovereign Goodness contradicts it. 
No, my dear son, thou wast not born for misery j 
the beneficent Creator never called any of his crea- 
tures into being to render them unhappy. Man 
may, indeed, by his own folly, make himself Wretch- 
ed. If he suffer his reason to yield to impeutous 
passions, ignorant of true felicity, he may render his 
life a burden, ai>d convert what is naturally good and 
salutary into a destructive poison. Thou canst not 
silence the storm, nor stop the rapidity of the torrent ; 
but thou canst dispel the cloudsof discontent that 
obscure thy reason, and restore to thy soul its origi- 
nal light. Thou canst force into subjection every 
impetuous passion, every irregular desire. Cain, O 
my son! this noble victory over thyself, and it will 
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refine thy sentiments : thy whole soul will be illu- 
mined : darkness and distress will vanish like the 
mist of the dawn before the solar ray. There was 
a time, my dear son, when I have seen even thee shed 
tears, when from thegratulationsof conscience, joy 
has spread itself through All thy powers : delightful 
fruit of virtuous actions ! I refer it to thyself, Cain, 
wert thou not theti happy ? was not thy soul, like 
the clear azure of the heavens, unclouded, unspotted ? 
Recover that beam of the Deity, reason : let her 
clear light direct thy steps, and virtue her insepara- 
ble companion, will restore joy and permanent 
felicity to thy purified heart. Listen, O Cain 1 and 
comply with the advice of thy father. The first in- 
junction that reason lays on thee, is to embrace thy 
brother. With what joy will he receive thy endear- 
ments ? with what tenderness will he return them ! 

* Father,* replied Cain, * when at the heat of noon 
I rest from my labour, 1 wJU embrace him. lean- 
not now leave the field. I promise I will obey thee, 
and embrace my brother : but— while I breathe, my 
firm soul will never be dissolved to that effeminate 
weakness, that so endears him to you, and makes 
your eyes run over with transport. To a softness 
like t^is we all owe the curse denounced against us; 
when in Paradise you weakly suffered yourself to be 
overcome by a woman's tears. — ^But what do I say ? 
Dare I reproach my father ? No, my venerable 
parent, I reverence thee, and am silent.* Thus 
spake Cain, and returned to his labour. 

Adam remained motionless, with his hands and 
eyes raised to heaven. At length, in a tone of deep 
distress, he cried, * O Cain, Cain 1 I have deserved 
these cutting reproaches ; but shouldest thou not 
have spared thy father? Shouldest. thou not have 
forborne this cruel charge, which like a clap of 
thunder, shakes my tortured soul? Ah me! thus 
will my latest posterity, when, immersed in sin they 
feel the pangs inseparable from guilt, rise up against 
wy dust, and curse the first sinner.' 
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Having thus spoke, Adam, with pensire eyes 
fixed on the earth, slowly withdrew. The groans 
that burst froni the agitated bosom of the afflicted 
father, now struck even this obdSirate son with re* 
Diorse, and he cried, gazing after him, * What a 
wretch am I ! how could I reproach so good, so 
tender a parent ? How have I loaded hiiA with grief ! 
I still bear his groans — I see him lift up his suppli* 
mating hands to heaven. Perhaps, vile as 1 am, he 
prays even for me ; for me, who has torn his heart 
with keen distress ! O that I too could pray ! but I 
am a monster — hell is in my boaom» and, like a ra- 
vaging whirlwind, I destroy the peace of all around 
roe. Return, O reason, return ! Return, O virtue I 
chace from my troubled soul these wild and darken* 
ing passions : — still: still he prays. Oh! how his 
emotions reproach me i — His clasped bands are again 
raised in agony.-— He seems spent. — I will at his 
feet implore his pardon* O my rash tongue — my 
rebellious heart ?* 

Cain then ran towards Adam, who was leaning 
Against a tree with his weeping eyes fixed on the 
ground. He threw himself upon the earth, and 
cried, • Forgive me — forgive me, O my father ! I 
deserve tbou shouldest turn from me with abhorrence* 
I abhor myself ; but while lam thus humbled be- 
fore thee in the dust — while I thus grasp thy knees, 
despise not my repentance- — despise not my tears* 
My hardened heart resisted thine exhortations with 
sullen pride : but, O my injured father! thy distress, 
and thy groans have melted my obdurate soul : a 
beam (rom lieaven has enlightened my benighted 
mind. With unfeigned sorrow and deep contrition 
1 see my folly — 1 see my guilt--^I know that I am 
unworthy of thy love. Yet, O my dear and vener- 
able parent; reject not these penitential tears — re- 
ject not the sincere submission of my heart : O my 
father 1 I implore pardon of God;^ of thee, and of 
my brother/ 

* Rise, my son, rise,^ cried Adam, affectionateli^ 
embracing him^and raising him to his bosom : * the 
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Most High, vi^bo dwelletb in the heAveds, beholds 
with complacency these tears of repentance. Em'* 
brace me, my son, and receive thy joyful father's 
forgiveness and cordial embrace. Blest time ! bap* 
py hour ! in which my son, my first-born, restores 
our tranquillity. O my child ! joy, excess of joy 
has weakened all my powers* Support me, my son, 
and let us hasten to thy brother, that my satisfaction 
may be completed, by beholding your mutual en- 
dearments.' 

Adajp leaning upon Cain^ walked towards the 
pasture. Abel, with his mother and sisters^ met 
tbem in the grove : they had followed Adam at a 
distance ; they had seen his emotions, and with de- 
light had beheld the repentance and tears of Cain. 
Abel, the moment he-saw his brother, flew to him 
with open arms : he clasped them around him with 
a strenuous grasp, unable for some time to give vent 
but from his eyes^ to the sweet effusions of bis heart. 
At length he cried, O my brother ! — my deaf bro- 
ther ! tbou then Invest me — lovest me with fondness ! 
let me bear thy lips pronounce that thou still lovest 
me, and my happiness will be complete/ * Yes, my 
brother,' answered Cain, while he prest him with a 
"warm embrace, * I do, indeed, sincerely love thee. 
^May I hope thou wilt forgive my having so long im« 
bittered thy days by my unkindness, and the fury of 
my boisterous passions? I too, my brother, was un- 
happy : but reason, like the rapid flash of heaven, 
broke through the gloom, an<) has dispersed the bale- 
ful tempest. Never, Abel, never mayest tbou re- 
member my former darkness !' 

The delighted Abel, with increased rapture, re- 
plied, * Never, my dear Cain. Be the past utterly 
forgotten. Who would dwell on the distressfiil 
illusions of a morning dream, when they might, like 
me, awake to real happiness, surrounded by multi- 
plied delights. O my dear brother I words have nojt 
power to express my transports^--to express the 
sweet joy with which my soul is filled, while I thus 
press tbee^ my friend I my brother 1 to my throbbing 
heart.' 



28 

Eve, who had with tender delight beheld the 
moving scene, sprang to her sons, and throwing her 
maternal ^rms around them both, while delicious 
tears of joyful sympathy ran down her cheeks,' cried, 

• O my sons ! my dearly beloved children ; never did 
1, since I have borne the tender name of mother, 
feel such exquisite, such rapturous sensations. I1ie 
griefs, which like the weight of a cumbrous moun- 
tain oppressed my soulj are now removed. My heart 
will no more be torn by the unhappy disagreement 
of those whom I carried in my womb, and nourished 
with my breast. I shall now see — transported I 
shall see, peace and harmony, joy and love dwell 
among my happy offspring. As the fruitful vine is 

• blessed by the thirsty labourer, when refreshed by its 
delicious fruit, so will my now united children bless 
me as the instrument of their felicity. Let me, my 
sons, join you in this sweet embrace. Let me too, 
my daughters, press you to my bosom. With what 
joy do I participate in this unspeakable ecstacy, 
visible in the faces of my dear children, and on that 
of my much lovct^d husband !' She then turned 
towards Adam.^ her matron lip met his, while con* 
jugal tenderness and parental love were seen blended 
in her still glistening eye. 

The beauteous sisters, though silent, shared the 
general rapture. Mahala, Cain's spouse, when dis- 
engaged from her mother's fond embrace, said, while 
vivacity arid joy sparkled in her altered features, 

* Let us, my dearest Thirza, chuse the fairest flowers 
to deck our bower, delightful seat of peace and hap- 
piness ! We will strip the bending branches of their 
luscious load to form the rich repast. This day, 
this happy day, we will consecrate to mirth and inno- 
cent festivity J indulging every virtuous transport, 
we will, with united hearts, welcome the new-born 
joy.' She then with nimble teet, followed by Thirza, 
ran to prepare the sweet refreshing banquet. 

Adam and his spouse, attended by their sons, 
walked slowly on. Ere they had reached the bower, 
the active listers had^ with lavish band, bespread 
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the green carpet : fruits of various sorts offered their 
juices, while variegated flowers lent their odours, 
and clfeered the eye with their bright tints. Their 
feast was elegant, but it was the elegance of nature ; 
no darts of deathhid in rich sauces, struck with in* 
hospitable blow, the unthinking guest. Content- 
ment sat on every face ; in every eye beamed sweet 
complacency. Social converse and unmixed delight 
gave rapidity to the flight of time, while the un« 
heeded hours brought on mild evening. 
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WHILE the first family of the world were in the 
bower, indulging domestic bliss, the father of 
mankind thus spoke : It is now, my children, you ex* 
perience the delight of self-approbation. The recol- 
lection of a good action, diffuses a pleasing serenity 
through the soul. Nothing, my sons, nothing but 
the practice of virtue, can render you truly happy* 
Virtue makes us capable of the enjoyments of those 
pure spirits who surround the throne of God. While 
we follow the dictates of reason, while we enjoy, 
with gratitude and love, the blessings of nature, and 
have humble hope and confidence in God ourMaker» 
we anticipate the delights of heaven : but if we 
suffer our passions to degrade and subdue us, in- 
quietude, distress, and misery, will darken all our pros- 
pects: in vain will the heavens smile, in vain will the 
fruitful earth pour forth her bounties. Believe me, my 
dear children ! believe a father made wise by hisown 
fatal experience, the joys of sin are followed by shame, 
sorrow, and bitter repentance. O Eve } continued 
Adam, * once the dear partner of my distress, as 
now of my happiness, could we have thought, when, 
with streaming eyes, and hearts torn with anguish, 
we took leave of Paradise, that so much felicity was 
to be found on earth ? Never will the horrors of 
that dreadful hour be effaced from my mind.' * My 
father,' returned Abel, * if the recital of past griefs 
will not be displeasing; if t'be recollection will not 
throw a gloom on this hour of reconcilement and 
joy, gladly would I hear the events of thy life, from 
that fatal moment to the present time.' 

All looked on Adam with the eye of expectation : 
all seemed pleased with the request of Abel, and the 
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first of men replied, * What, my children, can I re- 
fuse in this day of joyful gratulati^n i I will relate 
to you the principal occurrences of those times of 
affliction and grier, of consolation and mercy, when 
God, even that God whom we had offended, deigned 
to cheer, by his promises, fallen man. Where, O 
Eve ! dear companion in every woe, and in every 
delight! shall I begin the interesting narrative? 
Shall it be from our first leaving the garden of God? 
But I see thy tears already flow.* * My tears,* re- 
turned our general mother, * are now those of devout 
thankfulness and humble love ; not the bitter ones 
of shame, sorrow, and sad regret. Begin, dear 
Adam, at my taking a last look on the forfeited seat 
of bliss. |n that dreadful moment, shame and re* 
morse for the past, and agonising fear for the future, 
raised such a conflict in my wretched bosom, that I 
sunk into thine arms, wishing for the immediate 
execution of a threatening, that was to confound me 
with my original dust. What I then felt, permit me 
to describe. Thy tenderness for me, will, I know, 
make thee pass too lightly over the melting scene. 

* The angel of the Lord, on whose countenance 
shone benignity and soft compassion, was com- 
missioned to drive us out of Paradise. He soothed 
us with gentle words, cheered us with promises, and 
bid us hope and put our trust in the clemency of our 
all-merciful Creator: But the sword in his hand 
flamed terrible. At Eden's gate be stopped. ^I 
guard/ said he, * this passage ; no more must enter 
here ought that defiles. We were now travellers 
upon the vast earth ; Paradfise was irretrievably lost ; 
the country we crossed seemed one wide and dreary 
desert : no fruitful trees, no flowery shrubs, no fer* 
tile spot cheered our sad eyes. Adam held my 
hand : I frequently cast despairing looks towards 
the seat of lost felicity, not presuming to raise my 
guilty eyes to the victim of my folly, and companion 
of my misery. Sorrow bent his head to the ground, 
and we walked on distressed and silent. Adam sur- 
vejred, with anxious eye, the uncttluvaLle4^^\\Vi>^^^ 
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cast a pitying look at me, and to soothe my over* 
flowing sorrows, gently pressed me to his breast. 

* We had ascended a high hill, and now going 
down the declivity, every step diminished our view 
of Eden ; my heart was rent with agony, and my 
griefdeprived me of motion. *Now! now!' cried I, 
sobbing, * I behold, for the last time, Paradise, my 
natal soil : blest seat of innocence ano joy, for the 
last time 1 behold thee ! Ye flowefs, once cultivated 
by my careful hand, who now enjoys your sweets ? 
What eye is charmed with your bright colours ! Ye 
trees, who now shall prop your loaded branches ? 
who now shall taste your rich produce ? Delightful 
bowers farewell farewel, deaf shades ! no more 
shall these sad eyes behold your verdure — banished 
forever from your sweet retreats! It was there, 
dear partner of my sin and shame I Thou asked of 
heaven an helpmate, to double and to share thy 
bliss, Alas! thy prayer was granted, and thine own 
side produced thy ruin. Our Maker formed us pure 
and spotless ; while innocent, the happy spirits, 
who behold the face of God, deigned with compla- 
cency to visit our blest abode ; deigned to instruct lis 
in our duty : to warn us of our danger. What are 
ue now ? dreadful degradation I O Adam ! thy per- 
fidious wife has involved thee by her seductions, in 
sin and sorrow. Yet, dear accomplice, to whom, 
with awe, I raise my pitying eye, do not hate me. 
Thou hast aright tocurseme I — but, O dear spouse! 
if I may still call thee by that tender name, use it 
not : for thou art my sole support. By that God 
whom we have offended, by the cheering proinises 
of his indulging goodness, 1 conjure thee hot to for- 
sake me. All I request is, that I may follovir and 
serve thee.— I will watch thy looks — I wilt antici- 
pate thy commands j happy, if my obedience, my 
weak services, gain from thee a pitying smile, a look 
of soft compassion.' 
*Here my strength and voice failed; I was sink- 
ing to the earth, but my dear husband caught otie in 
bis arms^ and pressed me, with a look of aifection, to 
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his heart ^ O Eve !' he cried, ^ whom I still, and 
always will tenderly love, let us not heighten our 
keen distresses by self-reproach. Our God, in the 
midst of puoi»hment has remembered mercy. He 
has softened his chastisements by his promises.-r^ 
Veiled as these promises are in sacred obscurity, 
the Divine Goodness appear^ v^ith sensible radi- 
ance, and we will hope in his mercy .-r-We will not 
reproach ourselves — we will not reproach each 
other. Q, my dearest ! had our God only consul ted 
bis just indignation, where should we both have 
been now ? We will praise him for bis goodness, 
our lips shall bless his name: Our voices shall only 
be heard in thanksgiving, humble supplications, and 
expressions of endearment and love. Our Judge is 
omniscient, with him thereisnodarkness. He sees 
the humiliation of our soul ; he beholds our grati- 
tude, our sincere contritipn : he knows our weak- 
ness, and will accept of our feeble efforts to regain 
perfection. Embrace me, my dearest wife! let us 
by mutual tenderness, and acts of kindness, endea- 
vour to alleviate our calamity.' 

Adam ceased speaking : His words and tender 
caressesgaveease to myoppressed heart, and strength 
and activity to my enfeebled limbs. We proceeded 
to the bottom of the hill, where we found a giove 
of poplars, which extended to the foot of a rock/ 
Eve, then giving heir husband a look of affection, 
was silent, and Adau) thus continued : 

* We advanced, my children, through the grove, 
and found in the rock a cavity th^t formed a grotto. 

* See, dearest Eve,? said I, 'see the convenience 
offered us by nature : this grotto will , afford us 
shelter, and this pure spring, that, murmuring, 
flows from its side, will slake our thirst. We W'li 
here prepare our lodging: but, my dearest wife, 
before we sleep, I must secure the entrance, to keep 
us from being surprised by nocturnal enemies.* 

• What enemies?' returned Eve with emotion ; * wlrat 
enemies have we to fear?' *Hast thou not re- 
marked, my love,' said I, Mhat the curse of our sin 
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faas fallen on tbe'wlK>le creation f The bands 6f 
ffiendshrp are broken between the animals, and the 
weak are now become the prey oft the strong. I 
have seen a young lion pursue, with fatal rage, a 
frighted roe. 1 have beheld, a war in the air among 
the birds. We can no longer claim a right to com- 
mand the animals: the spotted leopard, the brin- 
dled lion^ and fierce tiger, no more fawn on us^ nor 
play their wanton gambols in our sight : but cast 
against us frightful roarings, whilst their blazing 
eyes threaten destruction. We will try to gain by 
our kindness those among the beasts that are most 
tractable; and Providence has given us reason^ 
which will teach us to secure ourselves from the 
most savage/ 

• Eve, with timid looks, keeping me in her sight, 
went to gather flowers and leaves to form our bed, 
and fruit for our repast. In the mean time I se- 
cured the entrance of the grotto, with entwined 
brambles. My spouse hastened by fear, quickly 
performed her task, and returning, rested herself 
before me on the tender grass. 

* We soon after entered the grotto, and seating 
ourselves upon ^ur bed of intermingled leaves and 
flowers, began o^r frugal meal, seasoned, howevei*, 
with mutual endearment, and grateful converse^ 
wbei^a gloomy cloud suddenly obscured the declin- 
ing sun. It spread over our heads with increasing 
darkness, and the black veil which covered the 
earth seemed to presage the destruction of all nature. 
A tempestuous wind arose, it bellowed in the moun- 
tains I it overthrew the trees of the forest. Flames 
darted from the clouds, and Foud bursts of thunder 
augmented the horrors of this tremendous scene. 
Eve, struck with terror, threw herself, scarcely 
breathing, into my arms, and, clinging to hiy breast, 
cried, 'He comes ! he comes ! in ftamcfs he conies, 
to bring the threatened death ! — How dreadful ! for 
my sin he conies to give death to us and to all na- 
ture ?— O Adam ! — O my love !^ — Here her voice > 
failed, and she remained tremblingand pale upon my 
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bosom. • Be calm, ray love V I cried : ' compose thy* 
self, we will, with bended knees and contrite heartS9 
adore our God, who, in terrible majesty, comes 
riding upon the clouds. His thunders proclaim bis 
approach ; the darting fires mark his passage. O 
thou Eternal ! who with benignity and goodness^ 
tempered the insupportable radiance of thy divinity, 
when I first came from thy creating band. Thou 
art terrible in judgment, yet suffer us not to be con- 
sumed by thy wrath. « Destroy us not, O God ! in 
thy hot displeasure/ 

* We then prostrated ourselves at the entrance of 
the grotto, and, with pale countenances and tretnb- 
ling lips, offered up our adorations, expecting when 
our awful Judge would, from the clouds, pronounce, 
by his thunders, * Die ye ungrateful ! and let the 
earth that bore you be dissolved by the fire of my 
indignation.' 

* The clouds now poured forth their torrents : livid 
flames no longer flashed from the heavens, and the 
thunder rolled at a distance. I raised my head from 
the ground, saying, • The Almighty, my dear Eve, 
hath passed by. He hath not destroyed the earth ; 
we are yet permitted to live. He hath remembered 
bis promises. Eternal wisdom. Everlasting Truth 
repenteth not. He will fulfil the designs of his 
mercy : and thy seed^ O Eve ! shall bruise the head 
of the serpent/ 

* We arose and were comforted. The heavens 
resumed their brightness, and the setting sun spread 
a mild radiance through the sky, like the luminous 
track we used to behold in Eden, when legions of 
angels were carried above our heads upon the flying 
cteuds. Silence reigned over the moist fields ; the 
herbage and flowers, still glittering with the drops 
of heaven, glowed with more than usual beauty. 
The departing sun darted on us his last beams, 
while we celebrated with reverential awe, and 
thankful love, the wisdom, power, and mercy of 
our Creator.* 

* Thus passed the first day after our leaving Paxv 
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dis6. The rudely evening gave place to the gay 
twilight ! and soon the earth was enlightened only 
by the moon's feeble rays. We now, for the first 
time, were chilled by the cold of the night, though 
a few hours before, we had almost fainted under the 
ardent ravs of the scorching sun at noon. Our be- 
neticent Maker had condescended to gird our loins 
with the skins of beasts, before our leaving Para- 
dise, to shew that he had not withdrawn from us 
hissuccouringhand ; in these we wrapped ourselves, 
and, lying down upon our leafy bed, band in hand> 
waited the approach of sleep. 

* Sleep, the relief of the weary, at length came ; 
but it was unaccompanied with that soft ease, that 
sweet delight, which blest our slumbers while inno- 
cent ! our imagination then presented none but 
smiling and agreeable images. Inquietude, fear, 
and remorse, did not then keep us waking the te- 
dious hours of darkness, nor mingle in our dreams 
with fantastic phantoms. The heavens were, how- 
ever, calm, and our rest undisturbed : but, oh ! how 
different from that delicious night, when 1 led thee, 
my spouse, for the first time, to the nuptial bower ! 
The flowers, and odoriferous shrubs charmed with 
new sweetness. Never was the warbling of the 
ui^^htingale so^harmonious : never did the pale moon 
shine with such radiance ; — but why do T dwell on 
injages that awaken my grief, now hushed to si- 
lence. 

< We slept till the morning sun had dried up the 
limpid dew. When we awoke, we found ourselves 
refreshed and fitted for labour, and enjoyed, withde- 
lif'ht and gratitude, the harmony of the birds, who 
were celebrating, with their sweetest notes, the re- 
newed litjht ; iht ir number was yet but small ; for 
there were then no other animals upon this earth, but 
those, who, instructed by divine instinct, had, aft)?r 
the fall, flqd from Paradise, that the garden of the 
Lord mif»ht not be defiled by death. 

< We offered up our adoration at the entrance of 
the grQtto ; alter which I said to Eve, * We will, my 
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love, go farther, and view this immense country ; our 
all merciful God has given us liberty of choice. We 
may fix our abode where the earth isi most fertile ; 
where nature is most profuse of her beauties. Seest 
thou, Eve, that river, which like a huge serpent, 
winds, in bright slopes, through the meadows. The 
hill upon its banks, seems, at this distance, like a 
garden full of trees, and its top is covered with 
verdure/ * My de^r spouse,' returned Eve^ pressing 
my hand to her bosom, * I shall follow, with delight, 
the steps of thee, my conductor and guard. We 
will pursue our wblk tbwards the bill/ 

* We were going on when we saw, just above oiur 
heads, a bird fly with feeble wing : its feathers were 
rough and disordered : it cast forth plaintive cries^ 
and, having fluttered a little in the air, sunk dov^n^ 
without strength, among the bushes. Eve went to 
seek it, and beheld another lie^ without motion, upon 
the grass, which that we had before seen seemed to 
lament. My spouse, stooping over it, examined it 
with fixed attention, and, in vain, tried to rouse it from . 
what she believed to be sleep. ^ It will not awake !' 
said she to me, in a fearful voice, laying the bird from 
her trembling hand. — *It will not awake! — It will 
qever awake more.' She then burst into tears, and 
speaking to the lifeless bird, said, * Alas! the poor 
bird that pierced my ears with its cries, was perhaps 
thy mate. It is I ! — It is 1 ! unhappy that I am, who 
havQ brought misery and grief on every creature ! 
For my sin these prettyharmless animals are punished* 
Her tears redoubled. ' What an event I' said she,^ 
turninfi: to .roe. * How stiff and cold it is 1 It has nei* 
ther voice nor motion. Its joints no longer bend. 
Its limbs refuse their ofHce. Speak, Adam, is this 
death? Ah, it is. — How I tremble! An icy cold runs 
through my bones. If the death with which we are 
threatened be like this, how terrible! — What,dearest 
Adam ! would become of me, if, like the feathered 
mate of this poor bird, I am left behind to. mourn ? 
Or what of thee, ifdeaih tear me from thy fond arms? 
Should God create another Eve to fill my forfeit place 
4 o 
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in thy loved bosom, she will not— caanot love like 
me, thy partner in distress and banishment;*— unable 
to-say more, she wept, she sobbed, and her expressive 
eyes, tenderly fixed on mine, made my feeling heart 
partake her anguish. 1 pressed her to my breast, 
kissed her cheek, and mixed my tears with her's^ 
Cease, dearest Eve,' Icrfed, Uhese fond complaints. 
Dry up thy tears. Have confidence in the Supreme 
Being, who governs all his creatures by his infinite 
wisdom. Though we cannot pen^rate into the de- 
signs of his providence: though his majestic tribunal 
is surrounded by darkness, we may rest assured, that 
mercy and love remain near his throne. Why, my 
love, should we anticipate misforiunes? Why should 
we, guided by a gloomy imagination, seek for theni 
in fuiurity? Was our reason given us only to makeus 
wretched ? Shall we ungratefully tufn our eyes from 
the repeated instances of the leaving kindness and 
^ tender mercy of our God, at the hazard of plunging 
ourselves in misery by our blindness ? It is his wis* 
dom, and his goodness, that regulate and appoint 
what shall befal us'. Let us with humble confi- 
dence, proceed under his direction, and devoutly 
acquiesce in his appointments, without seeking to 
know what he hath not condescended to reveal.' 

• We now advanced to the eminence. Its gentle 
ascent was almost covered with bushes and fertile 
shrubs. Upon the summit, ift the midst of fruit-trees^ 
grew a lofty cedar, whose thick braiiches formed an 
, extensive shade, wh}ch was rendered more -cool and 
delightful, by a limpid brook, that r&n in various 
windings among the flowers. This spot afforded a 
prospect soimmense, that the sight was r^nly bounded 
by the dusky air ; the sky,.forming a concave around 
us, that appeared wherever we turned to touch the 
distant mountains. * Here,* said I, * rny dearest love, 
we will fix our abode. This spot is a'faint shadow 
of Paradise, whose blissful bowers we must never 
more behold. Receive us, majiestic cedar, under thy 
shade. Ye trees of various taste and hue, refresh and 
sustain us with vour delicious fruits: never shall we 
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be the reward of our attentive care and laborious 
cultivation. O'God omnipotent, who reignest in 
heaven ! look with a propitious eye on this our 
dwelling. Lend an ear of compassion to the sup- 
plications, receive with favour the praises and 
thanksgivings which we, thy frail offending crea^ 
turesy shall never cease to send up towards thy celes- 
tial throne, through the spreading [^ranches ef these 
trees. Here, my dearest wife, we shall obtain, by 
the sweat of our brows, our support. Under these 
shades thou shall bring forth with pain. From hence 
will our offspring spread themselves over the wide 
earth. Here too, death shall one day visit us, arid 
we shall be confounded with our original dust. O 
Lord God our maker! shower down thy blessings 
on the profane abode of us sinners.' While I thus 
uttered the devout breathings of my soul. Eve vvas 
prostrate upon the earth by my side : her hands 
were elevated : her eyes swam in tears, and were 
raised towards heaven in holy extacy. 

* I now began to construct our habitation under 
the shade of the spreading cedar. I fixed in the eartir 
a circle of strong stakes and interwove them with 
flexible twigs. While I was thus employed, Eve 
was conveying the stream among the flowers ; ga- 
thering ripe fruits; supporting, with small sticks the 
bending stalks of the variegated shrubs, and prun- 
ing. their luxuriant branches. Then it was that we 
began to eat our bread by the sweat of our brows. 

* I went to the river to fetch reeds to cover our 
cottage : there I saw five ewes^ white as the southern 
clouds, ^nd with them a young ratn, feeding by the 
side of the water. I approached them without noise, 
fearing th^y would fly me, like the tiger and the lion ; 
who, before our fatal transgression, used to play with 
the kid or the lamb at our feet. But instead of en- 
deaivouring to escape me,. they suffered me to stroke 
their fleeces, and I drove them before me, wiih a 
reed to our hill ; where I intended they should, for 
the future, feed. Eve was busied in erecting a 

o 2 



. i*- "^ - 



40 

bower, and did not immediately, on my returin 
observe my Vi/tiA flbck: but they soon discovered 
themselves by tbdr bleating. She started at the 
sound, and dro]>ped the boughs from her hands 
through tear: but soon recovering, she cried, with 
joy in her countenance, ' O Adam ! they are gentlli 
iind fond as in paradise. Weleom^, pretty animalsj 
ye shall live with us. All ye want is here. Ye neeq 
not -stray : for jjcre are flowery pastures, fragrant 
herbage, and a clear spring. Your innocent sporting 
t^ill give us delight, vvhile we attend our trees anq 
our flowers. Yes, harmless creatures !* she conti* 
nued, patting their woolly backs, 'yeahallbemi 
flock, and I will be your indulgent mistress.' 

* Our little dwelling was tiow completed, and w6 
were enjoying the cool breeze at its entrance, an4 
silently surveying the distant country, when Evb 
' said, • My dearest love, how beautifully is the pros- 
pect before us variegated ! How fertile, how full of 
blessings is the earth, which we thought so barren ! 
Let us to the fruits and flowers, which the hill al- 
ready yields, add those that grow -ttpotr its borders, 
and our abode will have a faint resemblance of Eden'$ 
delightful shades. Ah !' she. added, with a sigh, 
^ it will then bear but the same proportion of like- 
ness to Paradise, as that does to the blissful seats of 
the angels, which the heavenly messengers, who, in 
our happy days of innocence, condescended io visit 
us, described in such glowing colours. O thou 
garden of the Lord, how delightful were thy sweet 
retreats ! how did thy gay tints charm the eye I how 
did thy luscious fruits, thy aromatic fragrance, feast 
the senses ! Whatever necessity required, all the use- 
ful, all the agreeable, were there in rich profusion. 
O my spouse ! compared with that luxuriant spot, 
what is all aboqt us out dry sterility? This earth, 
under the Divine malediction, seems unable to pro- 
duce in the same lands that sweet variety, that 
happy xliversity that charmed us in Eden's bowers. 
We must now seek the diiferent productions in 
distant places. I have seen too, that not only anl- 
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mals are the prey of death ; he stretches his widp 
^omaih) he ty ranDizes over the whole earth, and 
makes riid^ hivock in the world of vegetation. O 
'Adam! wt^t fruits have I beheld drop from their 
t)rahches, spoilt, and full of black rottenness ! What 
llowers wither upon their stalks! The trees were 
Ijisrobeiiof their verdure hy the despoiler Death. I 
liave observed too, that young leaves supply the place 
of those whith are fallen, and that the seeds of dead 
flowers, cast into theearth, produce new ones. We 
Adam,.must thus, one day, wither and die, and our 
children shall successively grow up, and flourish.' 
*" • She ceas|ed speaking,*and I, deeply affected by 
^er words, made answer : * Dear Eve, were our loss 
%hjy the gay verdure, the fruits and flowers of Para- 
dise, it would scarcely deserve a sigh : but, alas ! we 
Ire expelled from the sacred spot which our Maker 
olessed by his immediate presence. There, veiling 
li^s insupportable radiance, he walked among the 
groves, while all nature celebrated the approach of 
the Deity in reverential silence* Tho' formed of the 
oust, my prostrations were accepted. The Almighty 
condescended to hear'bis creature, and vouchsafed 
to answer with benignity, a frail worm. Alas ! we 
have, by our disobedience lost this privilege ; guilty 
as we are, we can no more hope to converse with in- 
finite purity. This, this callsforourlamentations and 
oiir tears. Will the God of heaven visit a land under 
bis curse ? Will the most High dwell among sin- 
ners ? He looks down from the seat of bliss ; he re- 
gards, with an eye of compassion, our penitence and 
tears, and his bounties exceed every hope our wretch- 
edness could form. ' Even the bright spirits ot hea- 
ven are his raesscoRers ; they execute his orders on 
this dark globe : but alas ! our polluted eyes are now 
unworthy to behold them 1 They perform the task 
assigned, without deigning to become visible to sin- 
ful 'man, and then soar, with hasty wing, from this 
seat of corruption, now fit only to be the retidence 
of beings under the curse of their Sovereign. 
' 'Thus were we holding converse, and casting our 
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melancholy eyes on the country before us, when a re* 
splendent cloud descending, glided towards us, and 
rested upon our bill ; from it stept a radiant form, 
wearing on his face a majestic smile. • We hastily 
arose; we bowed our heads, and the celestial mes- 
senger thus spolce : He whose throne is in the highest , 
heaven, has beard your complaints. * Go,' said he, 
• and inform those children of affliction, that my pre- 
sence is not circumscribed by the circuit of heaven, 
it extends to all the works of my hands. Whence has 
the sun its invigorating heat ? Who teaches the stars 
to run their courses ? Why does the earth still bring 
forth its fruit, and day and night regularly succeed 
each other ? Who preserves the various animals ? In 
me, they live, move, and have their'being. What 
keeps thee, Adam, from sinking into corruption ? I 
am near thee : I sustain thee by my power : 1 guard 
thee by my providence ; and know the secret breath- 
ings of thy soul, and all the purposes of thine heart.' * ' 

* The luminous sphere thatencompassed the angel, 
reached even to me. Filled with devout ecstasy, I 
lifted up to him my dazzled eyes. * How great, be- 
yond conception,* said I, « are the favours of the 
Lord ! He beholds our wretchedness with compas- 
sion : he sendsliis angels to give us comfort. O 
effulgent spirit ! I stand confounded and abashed be- 
fore thee. How shall I, sinful man that I am, dare 
to speak to thee, the unoffending messenger of hea* 
ven, arrayed in light and purity ? Yet, O benevolent 
angel ! piermit me to mention the sad apprthensions 
and fears that oppress my heart. That God is every 
where present, 1 readily believe. I see him in his 
works ; I feel him in his goodness and tender mer- 
cies. That the Most High, a Being perfect in purity, 
should more intimately communicate himself to a 
worm defiled with sin, I do not presume to expect. 
What I dread is, that when man shall be multiplied ' 
upon the earth, he will be estranged from 'God his 
Mpkcr. I have fallen, my children may alsci fall— • 
fjtil into more horriti depths, and thus being more 
and more debased, iheir wretchedness will increase. 
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The time will comet when I shall be no longer with 
them, to inform them, and to give, in my own per- 
son, evident proofs of the loving kindness and com- 
passion of the Lord. 'Tis true, the smallest insect 
Viill declare his beneficence : but if God continue to 
hide his face from man, will not the Voice of nature 
be too weak to strike his mind ? Will not the idea 
of the Deity be totally lost, or at least confounded 
m darkness and obscurity ? This thought gives my 
fore-boding heart exquisite anguish. 1 tremble with 
horror, when my gloomy imagiaation represents to 
my view, millions of creatures sunk in distress and 
guilt, who p[iay execrate me as the cause of their 
blindness and misery/ 

* Father of men,' replied the angel, with aspect 
benign, he in iK^bom, andby whom, all things' exist, 
will not forsake thine offspring. Often will^hey, by 
(heir transgressions, presumptuously affront the. ma- 
jesty of heaven. Often will their sins cry aloud for 
vengeance. The Almighty u'ill grasp bis thunder, 
and display the terrors ofhis judgments. The guilty 
shall tremble in the dust : the sinner shall cry out in 
agony,* dreadful is the wrath of God ! Who can stand 
before it?* But more often will he make himself 
known in kindness : he will dglight to shew favour 
to the repenting children of men. Mercy and com- 
passion d w^ ell always withhim,judgmenti^his strange 
Work. He will raise fropi among thy posterity men 
whose minds he will enlighten. They, assisted by 
the spirit* of God, shall call iheir brethren to repent- 
ance. Sinners shall hearken, end forsaking the ways 
bf sensuality and profaoeness, shall worship a beings 
of spotless purity in spirit and in truth. He will send 
among them prophets and holy persons, whose mis- 
sion he will evidence by miracles : these chosen of 
the Lord shall cure the diseased, raise the dead, and 
do many wonderful works. These shall make known 
the judgments of the Most High : the^ shall declare 
his condescension and grace : they shall foretel what 
willhappen io distant periods of time, and the accom- 
plishruent oitheir prophecies will teach men, that the 
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Eternal orer-rales and directs, according to his gobd'^ 
pleasure, and the merciful designs of bis providence, 
events that appear to short-sighted mortals, ihe'work 
of a blind chance. Often will he speak to the sons 
of men by his angels: frequently in prodigies, and' 
there will be some righteous persona to uhom he, 
will with infinite goodness, more intimately manifest 
himself; to whom he will speak face to face ; till at 
length shall be ushered in the great mystery of the , 
salvation of mankind, when the seed of the woman ', 
shall bruise the serpent's head." 

' The angel was silent, and t, encouraged by the' 
condescension and sweetness of his look, replied, ; 
* O celestial friend ! if thou wilt yet allow me, frail as 
I am, to call thee so i and why shoi^d I doubt it i 
since thou canst nothaie him whom ttie eternal does' 
not hate-^him for whom the Divine cfemencv mani- 
fests itself with such splendour asstrikesthe heavenly 
host with admiration, and surpasses the power of- 
words to express, when the adoring soul, humbled 
in the dust, attempts to pour forth its gratitude. 
Tell me, lucid spirit ! if it be permitted thee to ; 
draw from the obscurity, with which they are sur-^ 
rounded, those august mysteries : tell me wh&t is the , 
import of the promise, "The seifd of the woman 
shall bruise the serpent's head :" and what is meant 
by the curse denounced against man, " Thou shall ; 
, die." ' Nothing that the Most High permits me to 
reveal,' answered the angel, ' will 1 hide from thee/ 

' Know them, O Adam, on thy transgressing the 
Divine command, God said to the happy spirits, who 
worshipped before him, * Man hath disobeyed me ; 
he shall die. A dense cloud suddenly encompassed 
the eternal throne, and a deep silence reigned tbrougii 
the whole expanse ofheaven; the celestial host were 
filled with consternation : but soon the darkness dis- 
persed, and the praises ofthe Highest again resound- 
ed from the harps of angels. Never did God amni* 
fest himself with such lustre and magnifivience, but 
in that memorable instant, when liis creative voice . 
called the stars from noa-exsitencc, and his almighty ■ 
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word went on creating through the immensity of 
space. The adoring angels were in eager' expecta-* 
tion of what was to follow this unusual pomp, wheii 
the majestic vo^ice of God sounded through the arch 
ofheaven,uttering these words of benignity and grace,' 
• I will not withdraw my favour from the sinner. 
To my infinite mercy the earth shall bear witn^ess. 
Of the woman shall be born an avengeV, who shall 
bruise the head of the serpent. Hell shall not rejoice 
in this victory. Death shall lose its prey. Ye hea- 
vens, shew forth your gladness !' Thus spake the 
Eternal. The blaze of his glory would have been 
too strong for even the eyes of archangels, bad not a 
thin cloud tempered its insupportable radiance. Tbef 
blest inhabitants of heaven celebrated with joy this 
great mystery, and attuned their golden harps to the 
praise of the Father of Spirits, whose tender mercies 
are over all his works^ How God will pardon thef 
sinner, without offending his justice, surpasses com- 
prehension : but it is enough. Eternal Truth hat'h'said 
it. We know, and thou liiay est also rest asisured, tliat 
Death, having lost his power, can only disengage the 
soul from its bond^« Thebody, that vesture of earth, 
shall return to th'e dust, of whidh it was formed, whil^ 
the immortal'spirit, refined from all defilement, shall 
be raised to heaven, to partake there with angels, 
archangels, and all the celestial host, never-end-^ 
ing felicity.' 

• Hear; Adam, the order of thy God 1 I will be 
gracious to thee and to thy seed. There shall be a 
sign between me and thee, as the seal of this great 
promise ; thou shalt build an altar upon this hill, and 
offer upon it a young lamb. I will, on my part, send 
^ down fire to consume the victim. TKrs sacrifice thou 
shalt renew every year, and the flame shall annually 
descend to burn thine offering. * I have now told thee, 
* fir^t of men,' contiriued the arigel, ' all that the Most 
'Jglii thinks proper to reveal of his inscrutable de«^ 

also allowed to shew thee, that ye are 

iOUta^ upon this globe as ye iniagide. Curst 

as tQ|faiuth i6>ye are $till surrounded by pure spirits^ 



'm.'^i 



bV*iP>.^ /r ' 



46 

who are commissioned to be your guard and defence^ . 
and ordered to preside wiih watchful eye, over the 
works of nature. The angel then touching our eye- 
lids, we beheld beauties that I shall not attempt to 
describe. 'No words could give ideas that would do 
justice to the bright magni6cence of th<^ scene. All 
the country around us was peopled with the children 
of heaven, more beautiful than ^ve ^ben she first 
came from the hands ef her Creator, and with soft 
reluctance, and ipodest grace, received her welcome 
in my arms. . 

Some were employed in collecting the light mistf 
that issued from the ipoist eartl) : they bore them up- 
wards upon thjcir expanded wings, and converted 
them into mild dews and fertilizing showers. Othera 
lay reclined, near purling brooks, watching lest their 
sources should fail, and the plants they watered be 
deprived of their humid aliment. Many were dis- 
persed through the open country, who presided over 
the growth of fruits, and spread upon the opening 
flowers, azure, green^i and red, with every vivid hue, 
and by breathing upon them, impregnated them with 
fragrance. Some peopled the groves^ employed in 
various offices : from the glittering wings of these 
were wafted gentle breezes, which passing through 
the foliage of the trees, hovered over the flowers, and 
skimmed along the surface of the brooks and lakes. 
Some among these celestial labourers, having per* 
iorrfled the task assigned them, were sitting in the 
shade joinin jf'in harmonious concert : the melody of 
tbeir voices accompanied the spundingstringsof their 
golden harps, and they sang to, the praise of the Most 
High, hymns, not to be beard by mortal ears. Not 
fi few were walking upon our hill, and among the 
bowers : in their gentle Ipoks I beheld commisera* 
tion of our distress : but now our eyes again became 
unable to behold the heayenly effulgencCj^ and thp 
rapturous scene disappeared. 

" These, which you have just beheld, said thea^* 
gel, ^re spirits commissioned to watch over the pro- 
ductions of the earth : they are the appointed as8i^« 



tants of Nature, and help to promote and complete 
her various works, according to the invariable and 
immutable laws of the great First Cause. The Crea« 
tor has given existence to innumerable ordersof be- 
ings. Even, this earth, though under the curse of the 
Most High, is full of beauty, and the admirine angels 
behold, upon this globe, objects too sublime for mor« 
tal sight. The delightful employment ofsome of these 
children of heaven, is to watch over thy safety, O 
Adam ! to avert from thee unforeseen misfortune. 

They accompany thee in all thy w'ays ; they assist 
thee in thy labours, and often turn even thy disap- 
pointment to thy advantage ; bringing from an ap« 
parent evil a real good. They, with pleasure, be- 
hold thy domestic happiness. They are witnesses of 
thy most secret actions. A smile of benevolence shews 
their joy, when man, their charge, acts right: the 
frown of disdain and sorrow sits on their brow, when 
he forgets himself and his h^piness. These, in fu* 
ture ages, the Lord will employ to distribute plenty 
through the countries he will delight to bless, or to 
carry famine and desolation among rebellious nati- 
ons, when it shall please him to recal them by his 
chastisements.' 

* The angel ceksed speaking. He cast on us a 
look of rtiild condescensipn, and was lost to our eyes 
in a shining cloud. We prostrated ourselves upon 
the earth, with devout extacy, and humbly offered 
up our thanksgivings to our beneficen(and all*mer- 
ciful Creator. 

' I immediately set up the altar, as the Lord had 
commanded, upon the summit of the hill : Eve em- 
ployed herself in constructing around it a little para- 
dise. She brought from the neighbouring plain the 
most beautiful and odoriferous fiowers : these she 
planted on all sides of the altar, and, with cheerful 
labour, watered them each morning, and evening, ^ 
from tbeclear stream that flowed near our dwelling. 
^O tutelar angels V said she in the midft of her la- ^' 
bour, * complete the work of my hands ; for without 
your aid, in vain shall I plant ! in vain shall I water ! 

9 9i ' 
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Mayy.our ^indearejs^brigbt spirits ! give tbeseflowen 
flfiore lifey more beauty, more fragrance, th^n they bad 
ia Jtbeir native soil $ for to the Lord of all, this inclo^ 
sure is consecrated !' I planted a spacious xirde of 
trees around the holy attar, and their thick branch- 
es spread an awful shade, that disposed the mind 
i0 devout contemplation. 

\: * jh) these occupations we passed the summer, ex-* 
posi^d each day to the scorching sun« Autumn ar*^ 
rived and repaid our labour with its various fruits^ 
It drew iijear its close : the loud blasts of tl>e north 
began to be beard^ and the tops of the mountains were 
covered with an hoar frost. Not then knowing that 
the vveakeartb, which was exhausted by the profuse 
liberality of summer and autumn, wanted to recover 
ber strength by the rest of winter, we saw, withgrief^ 
the saddened face of Nature. In Eden we saw na 
cbange.of Seasons : mild spring, gay summer, and 
plenteous autumn^ cbai||med there together. As the 
winter advanced, the face of nature wore increasing 
gloom : the flowers withered upon their, stalks, and^ 
ifany yet survived around the altar, they seemed with 
drooping heads, to mourn their approaching falK 
The latest fruits fell from the trees, and the sapless 
branches cast their leaves. The clouds poured down 
lorrents of rain, and the highest peaks of the moun* 
tains were coveted with snow^ We beheld this scene 
of desolation with fear and anxiety* * Should this,^ 
my dearest Eve, said I, * be only the first effects of 
the curse pronounced against this earth, and God 
continue to punish, she will be stripped of the small 
remains of utility and beauty which her degradation 
has left her : small were they rn comparison of the 
delightsof Paradise J yet they were sufficient to sof-« 
ten our toiI,and afforded us many of the conveniences 
and blessings of life : but if the Divine malediction 
continue to spread destruction on this earth, bow 
gloomy will be our days ? What will become of our 
promised offspring ?' Thus we mourned our melan- 
choly situation ; but encouraged by the promises of our 
God, we placed in him an humble confidence, W^ 



endeavoured to console each olher, and to drive from 
our minds every thought of murmuring or discontent^ 
and thankfully adored the Liord, in the midst of the 
briai^ horrors, by which we were surrounded. 
. ' We laid up for our winter support those fruiti 
that had escaped corruption and rottenness, and that 
they might be still preserved, we dried them by fire* 
I covered our cottage anew, and made a closer fence 
around, to keep out the cold find the rain. In the 
mean time our little Hock languidly wandered upon 
the eminence, gaining a sK:£tnty support by nipping 
the ^hort grass that still remained, or here and thert 
sprung afresh : and I^ for their farther relief, rsfnged 
the country to seek them fodder, which I carefully 
preserved, lest they should perish,, if the rigours of 
winter increased* ^ 

' Sad and slow passed our days, while the clouded 
sky poured forth rain, and the bleak winds chilled 
us with cold. But ai length the genial sun re*ani«« 
mated the earths and bi'ightened the heavens, while 
gentle winds chased the moist fogs from the sum- 
jnits of the mountains. Reviving nature smiled at 
the return of youth : the fields were again clothed 
in cheerful green : innumerable flowers decked the 
pastures, and seemed to vie with the sun in lustre: 
the trees again began to shoot out their buds, and 
all nature was full of new-born joy. Thus, crowned 
with leaves and flowers, came amiable spring, that 
delightful morning of the year. 

• The trees with which 1 had surrounded the altar 
were pre-eminent in beality. Eve saw, with inex-? 
pressible rapture, the flowers she had planted upon 
the holy spot recover their bloom. In vain, my chiU 
dren, should I attempt to give you an idea of our joy- 
ful extasy. We ran to the consecrated circle, filled 
with devout gratitude. The sun illumined the sacred 
spot with his purest radiance. Every creature seemed 
to join in our praises of the Creator. The flowers 
exhaled their sweetest odours: 4.he trees extended 
the shades of their blossoming branches over the holy 
altar: the winged insects that inhabited the tender 
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grass, chirped forth tbehr joy : while the birds upon 
the spreading boughs of the trees, enlivened oar de- 
votion by their niellifliious harmony. We cast oQr« 
selves upon our knees ; tears of gratitude aiftl jby 
burst from our eyes, fell upon the grassy turf» and 
mingled with the dews of the fli6rning. Our fervid 
prayer ascended towards the Lord of Nature, to* 
wards the God of grace and goodness, who had 
mercifully turned even the effects of bis just displea- 
sure to bur advantage. 

• I now began to cultivate a little field upon the 
hill. I cast into the fertile earth some grains which 
I had preserved from the produce of autumn. I even 
enriched the land with seeds I had gathered in the 
distant country. Nature, chance, or reflection, 
often discovered to me means to facilitate my labour. 
Often, too, ignorance of the seasons, and of the 
proper soils for the different productions, led me 
into errors. Frequently my imagination deceived 
me, and I was disappointed when i had high hopes 
that I had found the art of contracting my labours. 
I should sometimes have been without resource, 
had not the gentle spirits, who watched over my 
happiness, condescended to enlighten me. 

* One morning, as 1 cast my eyes towards the al- 
tar, I beheld, with awe, the flame of the Lord burn- 
ing over it. The rising sun gilded with bis beams 
the ascending smoke. Enraptured, I called to my 
beloved; * See, dearest Eve,' 1 cried; • seetheaccom* 
plishment of the promise. Behold, the sacred flame 
is come down upon our altar. Let us go to it im- 
mediately. Every labour must'now cease. I will, 
a^ the Almighty hath commanded, kill a young Iamb. 
Haste my love, and chuse the finest flowers to strew 
the sacrifice. I -took the best of my flock : but, my 
children, it is impossible to give you a description of 
what I felt, when I went to deprive the innocent ani- 
mal of life. A trembling seized my hand; t was 
scarcely able to hold the struggling victim, and ne- 
ver coald i have brought myself to give it death, had 
not my resolution been aniautcd by th^ express com* 
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maod of the Author of Life. The very remembrance 
of its endeavours to escape gives me pain. When 
I beheld its quivering limbs in the last moments of its 
existence, an universal tremor shook my own; and 
When it lay before me.witbout sense or motion^ dread- 
f\i\ forebodings invaded my troubled soul. In obe« 
dience to the Divine command, I laid the bleeding 
lamb upon the altar, and Eve scattered upon it odori* 
ferous flowers. We then prostrated ourselves' upon 
the earth before, with reverence and fear, and of« 
Ifered up our humble praises to the God of Truths 
who had thus solemnly verified his promises. An 
awful silence reigned around us, as if Nature cele« 
braied the presence of her God. In this perfect calm 
our ravished ears were charmed with the minstrelsy 
of Heaven. The angels that hovered over us, joined 
in our devout praises. The flames soon consumed 
the sacrifice, and on its extinction, which was sud* 
den, an aromatic odour diffused itself through the far 
extended country. A little after this solemn day of 
reconciliation, I was going, at sun-set, to rest myself 
after the fatigue of the day, near my beloved. I as* 
cended the hill. I sought for ber in Vain in our cot- 
tage. I looked forherwith anxiety in the shady bo werl 
At length I found her pale, and without strength, at 
the side of the spring, and thee, Cain, my first-born 
lying upon ber bosom. The pains of child-birth had 
seized her, while she was employed in her ordinary 
labours near the brook. She was bedewing thine inr 
fant face with tears of joy. At sight of me, shfs pried 
with a smile, ' I salute thee, father of men. TheLord 
hath assisted me in the hour of distress: Ihavei)rought 
forth this son, to. whom I have given the name of 
pain. thou dear first-born !' said she, ' the Xx>rd 
hath favourably regarded the hour of thy birth ;* may 
^11 thy day^ be consecrated to his praise ! How weak, 
bow h^rpless is he that is born of a woman ! Mayest 
thou, dear infapt, rise as a young flower in the spring! 
may thy life be a sweet perfumeoffered up to heaven ! 
I then took thee, my first-born, in my arms. ^ I sa» 
lute thee.' said I to Eve. < I salute thee, mother a| 
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men. The Lord be praised who hath assisted thee 
fn thy distress. I salute thee, Cain, first of human 
beings who gave pain to thy mother : first of the hu- 
man race, who entered into life to leave it by death. 
O God/ eontrnued I, • look down from thy throne, 
tf nd regard with compassion, this thy feeble creature. 
Shed thy gracious benediction on the morning of 
his life. Tt shall be my ddightful task to instruct his 
young mind : I will shew him the miracles of thy 
p^race: I will teach him the wonders of thy love. 
Morning and evening his infant lips shall be. taught 
to sound forth thy praise. O dearest Eve, mother of 
men,' I cried, in the transport of my heart, * a race; 
without number, shall flourish around thee. This 
myrtle was, like thee, solitary, till the tender suckersr 
sprang from the maternal root. When mild spring 
shall clothe it with new verdure the first shoots will 
produce others, and, in time, this single myrtle shalf 
form a little aromatic grove. In the same manner 
(let this prospect console thee in thy present weak- 
ness), in thd same manner shall our offspring multi^ 
J)!y around this eminence. We shall, from its sum- 
mit, see their peaceful dwellings adorn the plain : we 
shall see them,ifdeath delay its approach long enough 
to permit us— we shall see them lend each other mu * 
tual assistance, to gain the provisions, the conveni- 
ences, and theswTeelsof life. Often will we descend 
from this hill to visit our children's children, and ad- 
der their fertile shades will we recount the wonders 
of the Lord, and exhort them to piety and gratitude. 
When they taste of joy, we will share it with them ; 
\vc wiU sympathize in their griefs, and give them 
consolation and advice. From the top of this ascent 
we $ball see — with gratitude and joy we shall see a 
thousand altars tmoke around. Their burat-ofFerings 
shall envelope us in sacred clouds through ^hich our 
fervent prayers shall ascend to the great Creator, in 
behalf of the human race.' And when the solemn 
day shall come, when the flame of heaven shall de- 
scend upon the first and most holy altar, they shall 
asscmbte upon the hill. , We wilMead them to sa^ 
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-Griflce^ Bpd^ in holy transport, ;we2sbarU'behoI4tbe 
vfruitpf pi^r loins foc(P .around us a vast cjrole.^f 
.prostrate ;w:orshippers.' ^ Thus, O Cain ! did I ,uiUr 
it^ies^eet eQ\isiQns of jny heart. J kissed thine ii|- 
rjpairt jlips with the fno^t tender joy* Thy mother then, 
took thee in her enfeebled arms, when, having 
.ii^9Js.te4l Jiter to rise, J[ led her to our dweliii^g. 
. ^vStreiigth a^nd vigoar soon began to initpate.tby* 
Jittle ^mi^epibers. X«dughter and gaiety ^pa^rkleti in 
^hipe €(yes, and mirth jplay^d upon thy oheekf, 
i^ilready wertthou ^ble to rqn, with thy tender teet., 
• tippn the soft gr^ss, and among the flowers, already 
-thy iittleljps began to lii^p forth thine infant though^, 
.when Eye, broqght into the world .ISXabaia thy spouse. 
rFfill of JQy you. skipped about the new-born, kii^eyd 
/h?r,}aiid cohered her with flowers. Eve, at lengthy 
(brought forth thee, O Abel ! and afterwards Thirza, 
ihy cpcnpauion* With inexpressuble joy we behel4 
^ypuT innq^iat pleasures. Our delight increased aa 
^li*;e.^w >'pur young minds unfold themselves, and 
tarFive,;bylittle ai)d little,.at maturity. We employiod 
fpur* most attentive cares to, cultivate your mentajl 
powers,, to dii^e^t your thoughts to worthy objectSf, 
that your lives might diffuse the agreeable odour Q[f 
virtue. Thus a variety of flowers, combined by art, 
form the fragrant nosegay. Wliileyou, m\ children, 
yet prattled upon my knee, or^hased each other 
though the grove in wanton play, I discovered that 
man born in sin, needs cultivation, like the stub- 
born earth, cursed for our transgression ; ^ and that 
vigilance and watchful care, were necessary in the 
arduous task of forming^the mind, *^ To teach the 
young idea how to shoot," to guide the pliant heart 
from the turbulence of the 'passions, to make the 
powers and noble iiidiuations of the souf bring 
forth their genuine fruits, virtue and piety require 
all the teacher's art — all the parents' love. 

* I have now, my beloved children, the happiness. 

to see you arrived at your full growth as the tender 

plants are by the hand of time transformed into 

lufty and wide spreading trees. Praised be the God 

4 • Q 
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^f tieaven for fats innumerable ttnerdes I adored fdr 
ever be his name for his unmerited goodness ! May 
you, my dear offspring, by your filial love, humble 
gratitude, and devout reverence, continue faithful 
to him ; and may the grace and benediction of the 
Most High always rest on our dwellings.' 

Adam here finished his recitaL A nymph, uni* 
ted by the soft band of Hymen to her favourite swain, 
wanders with him in the ^arly dawn. They hear 
the sfVeet notes of the nighitingale,^ while all is 
silence around. Her voice seems the echo of their 
own fond thoughts, and through their souls^ is 
diffused a tender transport. The bird ceases her 
melody ; but they still listen, with the ear of expect- 
ation turned towards the branches from whence she 
chanted her nocturnal song. Thus, tho' our general 
ftither ceased to speak, his children remained fixed in 
mute attention. The different scenes he had repre« 
seated gave them various emotions ; sometimes the 
gdnhing tear dropped from their eyes, at others a 
lively joy spread itself over their features. They aH 
returned thehr thanks to the father of men; Gain 
rendered his as well as the otbent ; but he alone had 
neither smiled nor wept. 




BOOK III. 



ADAM having finished his relation^ Abel agaia 
tenderly embraced bis brother^ and they all 
left the bower, each pair taking their way to their 
separate dwellings^ while the moon's mild rays en- 
lightened their steps. < O ! my Thirza/ cried Abel^ 
to his beloved, pressing her hand, ^ what exquisite 
joy difitises itself through my soul 1 my brother is 
no longer estranged from me, he loves me : his 
moistened cheek spoke his tenderness, while he- 
gave me the fraternal embrace. How did my heart 
rejoice in the sweet effusion of his returned affection ! 
less delightful, less refreshing is the evening dew 
that fill Is upon thje parched earth, after it has been 
scorched by the sun's burning rays. The furious 
tempest of bis soul is calmed, peace and love are 
returned ; they will again take up their abode in 
our humble cottages, and give new sweets to every 
enjoyment. thou beneficent Being! who hast with 
infinite goodness watched over our parents, wheq 
they were the sole inhabitants of this spacious earth, 
keep far from the heart of my beloved brother, eve« 
ry baleful and tormenting passion. May the storm 
never return ; but may tranquillity, gratitude, and 
joy, render every day delightful, like the past ! 

Thirza, with delight in her countenance, satd^ 
^ Our parents, my love, felt hot more joy at the return 
of spring, after the rigoun of the first winter, than 
they experienced when they saw the tears of reconci- 
liation drop from the softened eyes of our brother. 
Our affectionate father, our fond mother, seemed in 
their transport, to have recovered all the gaiety of 
youth, and every thing around us smiled with new 
joy.' Thus did this amiable and virtuous pair express 
the sweet sensations that filled their hearts. 

« 2 
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Mabala, Cain's spous^, observing that Iiis brow 
still wore the giooni of discontent, pressed his hand 
" to her lips, andi^r a Soft ftHd^ttftider accent, said, 
* Why, my love, dost thbu' isaditi so cold, so insensible 
in the midst of s^uch happiness ? Is the calm that is 
restored to thy soul incapable of enlivening thine eyes 
with tender joy ? Cannot thy heart- felt satisfaction 
gender thy coui^tenancesi^rene? 1 should fear the 
Qioud of grief, that has so long darkened thy days^ 
^ad rendered thee unable to taste of joy^. Imd I not 
beheld, beheld with extatic delight, coutentand 
transport animate thine eyes,^ when thou gavest our 
brother the fraternal embrace. O my;beIoved ! the 
£ternalfrom his;throneon high, and the benevolent 
engels who surround us, saw, with approbation, the 
soft fitensations that then liUed thine heart. Suffer 
Hie, my dearest spouse, to press thee to my bosom ; 
>et my fondness again light upjoy in thy countenance; 
ipay'st thou lose all thy cares in this sweet embracfi^l 

IJq^n resisted not the tender caresses of his spouse : 
but rej^lied, * Your joy, your excessive joy gives roe 
offence. Yes, I ai^ displeaseil : does not your trans- 
port say, Cain is corrected ? he was befbre a ihau* 
vicious and wicked— he hated bis brother.— I was 
]}ot wicked. — Whence arose so strange an idea ? 
Must I hate my brother, because I waai not always^ 
weeping over him, or persecuting hhn witb my emr 
braces?— I never hated my brother— no never. I 
BHW9 indeed, with pain, that he, by hiss9ftnessi|nd 
effeminacy, stole from me the aflfeetion of 4^da;m and 
Eve.-^Could I be insensible of this? But, Mahala, 
it is not without cause, that sorrow. hangs on^my 
brow. What imprudence in our father to recount 
tpusthe history of bis shameful fell, and ail the 
disasters of which he and Eve are the cause ! What 
i)eed was there for us to know, and be so oflen told, 
that it was their fault that lost us all the delights of 
Paradise, and rendered us unhappy? Were we 
ignorant of this, our miseries would be more support- 
able, atid we sl^puld not deplore the want of. enjoy- 
ments of which we could the» baye no id^a.' 



HiitMifti kl flbed- ivi her heartremcAist mnees m4 eonfw > 
p\mn1»j avid oareftdly read her husband's ^^9 to tee 
if she DHgbt venture a reply. Then mildly answered 
< SuffermevI conjure thee^ my beloved, toweep ; for 
licatinotrestrain my tears.' Suffer me to implore tbee 
for thyself. I beseech ibefe ta derive fkr frmn thee 
this gloomy melanelioly, that is again beginning to 
over-cloud tliy soul. Thou canst 1 know, my love, 
thou canst' disperse it^y and- restore to- thy heart peaee 
atid serenity. Let not thy -troubled imagination^ al-* 
ways pf<efisent to thy view subjects of misery and grief, 
where thou ougbtest to behold divine benignity and 
graces ^ Caift ! why should we blame our affection^ 
ate pareufe> for relating to us the wonders God' haa 
done for fallen man ! They would excite in our souh 
a litefy gratitude a^nd firm confidence. They are 
keenly sensible of every thi-ng. that can be a subject 
df patn and grief to us, and it is barbarity to reproach 
them w ith our misery. Bise, my love, I entreat thee, 
rise Superior to the vei^ations that would again in- 
trude themselves into thine heart, and obscure otir 
ifays with gloomy sadness.' She said no more, boc 
gave her husband a tender gta-nce, while her eyes 
awam in tears. • 

' The smile of.aflfiection' now tempered theaiisterity 
of Cainp'scountena nee, and he replied, as he embracecf 
Mabalu, * I will, my dear, surmount the vexatioiia 
that w^^ukt gain an empire over me. I wilt net ob* 
scare thy d^'y»or nrrine with unavi^iling sorrow.' 

Afiaik>elecli, one of the inferior s^nrits of bctl, had 
observed the behaviour and discourse of Gain. H# 
liad seen, with mati^ous joy, the signs of envy an4 
wrath in bis ruffled features. This malignant demoi^, 
thocrgfcof the lowest order among the rebel Angelsy did 
not yield in pride and ambition to Sat^n, the arch* 
apostate. Often, whilein heU^ heretired from biscom^ 
panions, whom he despised : often he remahared in so^ 
litudeamoiig the infected riversef sulphur, that flQW** 
ed through the burning land 1 or strayed alone upon 
the enormous rocks, whose summits were hid iastoiv 
0j clouds. There, in s^es^^ be repined at his ignoble 
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iDdolence^ while the blue flames/ reflected Mfntlie 
tops of the mountaiiiiy cast an obscure ana horrid 
ligiit on the path made by his wanderings feet. But 
when lieil,with tumultuous roar^ celebrated the pmisea 
and triumphs of her king, who ou his return froin 
the terrestrial globe, elate with pride, recounted how 
he had seduced our general ancestors, and boasted his 
having forced the Eternal to pronounce against thenar 
the decree of death and wretchedness, then the black 
Tenom of envy swelled tlie rancorous breast of Ana* 
melech. ' Miist Satan,' be cried to himself, ' though 
accursed, enjoy in hell triumphs and praise, while ly 
unnoticed, rove in obscurity, through thedark comers 
of these gloomy regions, or am confounded" among 
the vile crowd, who with servile shouts aggrandise 
him and hail him victor? No, f feel myself equally 
rapableof noble daring : I wiil astonish my compeena 
I will force hell's 6erce monarch to pronounce my 
name with respect. Actuated by the prospect of ria- 
iog to distinguished greatnessamong the infernals, he 
meditated baleful projects, and nourished in solitude 
inveterate^tred to the human race. His black mind 
formed various schemes for their destruction, and bis 
horrid designs succeeded but too well. The miseries 
of Jidam's ofispring rendered the name of this vile 
tlemon^great ahiong the diabolical powers of the fiery 
deep. He it was who, after a succession of ages» in* 
cited a cruel king to massacre the infants of Bethle* 
hem. He saw, with a malignant smile, men, barba- 
rous as the out-cast^ of heaven, display a savage rage 
against tliose innocents* He received an horrid plea-* 
sure, whi(e he beheld their little Kmbs dashed against 
the stones, which their spouting veins stained with 
Uood. He wfis delighted to see them stabbed and 
dismembered in the arms of their distracted niptliers. 
Be hovered, with cruel satisfaction, over that un for* 
tunate.city. The cries of these tender victims were^ 
io hiip, agreeable melody. He fed, with eager joy, 
on the heart-rending complaints of their inconsolable 
mpthers. The mau^gled linlbs of infants, trampled 
n^ef'the feet of theJr savage murderers, was to him 
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mpletftingftight ; and be felt a hellish (ransport, when 
he beheld their food parents prostrate upon the earth, 
io all the bitterness of anguish, tearing their hair, 
and beating their breasts, distained with the blood of 
their guiltless offspring. 

This relentless tfend^ revolving in his gloomybreast 
th^ actions of hell's fell monarch, disdained ignoble 
sloth* ^ I will ascend/ said he; ^ I will ascend to 
earth. I'll know the import of the sentence, <* Man 
shall die.'' ' I will accelerate his doom— I will kill.' 
He then, with hasty stride, passed through the gate 
of hell. He marked and trod the footsteps the arch 
fiend liad traced through ancient night, and the tu^^ 
jmultuousempireofchaos. Thusabrigantineequtpped 
for theft, steers, with full sail, through the immense 
sea, and, stopping on the coast of Hesperia, surprises 
the tranquil inhabitants of some peaceful village; 
seizes the active youth> while fathers, mothers, bro- 
thers, sisters, and inconsolable wives, lament, on tbs 
shore, pursuing with their weeping eyes, the ravishers, 
who, with out*spread sails, soon escape from sight. 

The detestable Anamelech long ilew, with rapi- 
dity, through the gloomy empire of night,tii I at length 
he perceiv^ a faint light on the frontiers of the created 
universe. As a malefactor meditating some horrid 
murder ia the shade and silence of night, proceeds 
to execute his bloody purpose, through a gloom, to- 
wards the city, and finds it on all sides illuminated, 
is struck with fear, and would gladly hide himself 
from every eye ; thus the impure spirit was agitated 
with terror, while he traversed tiie immense sphere 
which surrounded the earth. On his arrival on this 
globe, his piercing eye soori discovered the abode of 
man, and he alighted in the shady grove. 

' Here then,' said he, ' dwells man. Heaven's new 
favourite. This earth is cursed, and liar unlike the 
smiling garden where he first was placed. Delight* 
ful spot ! now guarded by the flaming sword ; tor I 
beheld it while 1 hovered overtbeearth: this they have 
lost ; but what is left them is not bell. Perhaps, by 
plaintive supplications they have softened the anger 
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face^to; place : did I not bear witbin :m^€ilf an beli, 
migbt for oiigbt laee, be happy here ; .but posyibl^ 
>|beir grosser fopdies may be subject to pains, tog^riefs 
unknown to etherial substances.: Ah! Isee*dOiQie 
♦of'-tbe- heavenly host:p]<iced as guardians over joan, 
though under nmlodiction, I mwst.elude (heir care,. e$- 
fHajpe their attei|tJon> oraiUoT}' designs will bip rendered 
rabortive, ?and I «baU become the sport, catb<;r.t{mn 
< the admiration ofSatei«,.and tbes\ycopihants;vithoisiiR- 
«:round his throne. Yonder is the tamily^of^inneiis.: 
,but Lsee no signs of misery : their eviis,:perhap(s^.coin- 
.mienee not till death. I'U know.. ;If their hearte^be 
topen to^eduetion,.! 4vi|l, by my wiles, .engage them 
Jn new crimes ttliat may accelerate their .punishment. 
>Satan ^succeeded by:an easy^artiticcT, with the.cbiefe 
of this family, ^while they :were yet perfect. Now 
.tliat they are degraded by fiin,r and the;euri^ of their 
^God, can j't be harder to subvert them ? No^ I.jshall 
induce them to commit actions >so black, that thenr 
h^veniy.guardians »hall quit the earth with, horror, 
^nd he who created them, ?shall by his tliunder^.ex- 
f terminate the ungrateful race, or precipitate .them 
'into the burning lake ; then, on our scorchingbanks, 
»we shall taste of joy : shall triumph,, while we behold 
^these worthy inhabitants of this new world rolling in 
.Hames o/ sulphur, curbing their existence^ and their 
Almighty maker. Ah — I see one of them hears on 
his brow the marks of sullen discontent. De has a 
ferocity in his looks that gives me hopes* :My first 
^effort shall be. on him. His companioji. weeps— J 
will learn the cause of liter tears. 

The malevolont spirit, invisible to human sight, 
followed Cain and his spouse, meditating ^seduction 
^and -murder. Wlien they were retired to. theird wel- 
ling; the impure demon repeatetiafter them, in mali- 
cious mockery : < Rise superior to the vexations tha4; 
intrude themselves into thine heart ! Drive far from 
• tiiee these clouds of melancholy, tliat would obscure 
thy days !^ Then quitting irony to give; utterance to 
\the ijiferiial malice by wlHcb Jie .WiaS:agitaiteii> ^ JSq/ 



61 

isaid he^ ^ what is good shall nfever fake root in thine 
ungrateful heart : I will destroy it. These clouds of 
melancholy thou would'st disperse, shall be re-assem* 
bled over thy head, thick and black as those which 
surround with eternal darkness, the summits of the 
infernal mountains. My task will be no hard One. 
Thou thyself labourest to assemble them. I have 
only to assist thee: it will be to me a pleasing task 
to second thine own efforts. Ye$, I will accumulate 
them on thy brow ; desolation and misery, yet un- 
known to the human race, shall find entrance among 
mortals, thy days shall be filled with horror and 
darkness, and these darlings of heaven shall tasCe 
the cupof wrath, poured forth for angels.' 

Cheerful dawn again began to gild the horizon^ 
inspiring songs and gaiety, when Cain, with his in- 
struments of husbandry, was going to the field. Abel 
had already given him the salute of the morning, and 
was conducting his flocks to pastures, still moist with 
the dew of the night. Mahala and Thirza were ad- 
vancing, hand-in-hand, towards the garden which 
surrounded the altar. They stopt to salute their bro- 
thers, when Eve came to them from her cabin, with 
gestures of desperation. — Both were seized with in- 
quietude and concern, and approaching he)*, cried 
out, with emotion, * O my mother! you weep.— • 
Why weep you?* Eve, at this question, redoubled 
her tears, then endeavouring to stifle her grief, she^ 
giving them a look of affection, said, while her words 
were interrupted by sighs, ' Alas ! my children, have 
you not heard dreadful groans come from oiir dwel- 
ling f The sharpest pains this night have seized your 
father, and he now struggles with some disease that 
seems to penetrate even to his bones. He endeavours 
to conceal his anguish. He would prevent the sighs 
that escape from ray heart. He suppresses his com- 
plaints, and strives to console me. But, OmychiU 
dren ! the most poignant grief has taken possession 
of my soul, and my tortured heart refuses all conso* 
latioo. When he reposes in most tranquillity, he 
seems lost in reflection : an instant after he groans 
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^jth-agociy: a cold sweat covers his face^ and the 
teprs he hjEid restrained burst in a torrent from bis eyes. 
Q my dear children ! dreadful apprehensions oppress 
ipy heart. Support me, my daughters; support your 
ynbappy mother, sinking under the weight of afflic- 
tion. Let us go to your father.' Eve, followed by 
Ijjerlamenting children, returned to her spouse, weep« 
ing) and leaning upon the shoulder of Mahala. 
' Filled with sorrow, they surrounded the bed of 
the sick. Adam then lay tranquil. His countenance 
^nd gestures discovered, that, in spite of suffering 
find pain, his soul was master of itself. He cast on 
Ms afflicted children a look of parental tenderness. 
He even gave them a smile of affection, and said, 
"ij^be hand of the Almighty, my beloved offspring, is 
on me. My entrails are torn with anguish: but praised 
be the Lord, who regulates all by unerring^ wisdom ! 
l^erhaps he has ordained these pains to unloose the 
bands that unite my soul to this frail body. If it be now 
to return to the dust, of which it is formed, I submit. 
I^adore the dispensation of my Maker, and wait with 
resignation and love, the fatal hour. I will praise 
thee, the Sovereign of Life and Death, till this union 
is dissolved-: my soul shall tben,^ delivered from its 
vesture of earth, offer thee more elevated praise. O 
God of Consolation ! deign to be my support. Teach 
me to endure, with patience, my present pain, in 
firm hope of future happiness. But, above all, forsake 
ipe not, O my Maker 1 forsake not an expiring sin- 
qer in the distressful hour of death! Abandon me 
not when my soul is dismayed by the last tremblings 
otf nature! He then cast his languid eyes on our 
general mother, who was weeping at his side. And 
thou. Eve, said he, whom I love as myself, and you, 
my dear children, add not to my griefs by your sorrow 
and tears. How cruelly does your affliction distress 
me! Cease, my beloved, cease iheaie sighs, and these 
lamentations. Perhaps the Lord may remove the 
terrors of his hand, and death may yet beat a distance. 
Perhaps I may again, even on earth, taste joy and 
gladness. I wait the good pleasure of my God, and 
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resign myself to his will. Do you, also, my dear chil- 
dren^ and you, my tender spouse, acquiesce, with' 
submission and deyout gratitude, in the Divine ap- 
pointments. Accustom yourselves before-hand to 
reflect, with holy resignation, on the instant when it 
shall please the Almighty to strip off this garment of 
earth, and take me from you.' The father of man- 
kind* ceased to spake. Sharp pangs again seized 
him, and he could only utter nighs and groans. 

When his agonies were abated, he regarded all 
about him with silent attention ; but his looks were 
more particularly fixed on Eve, who seemed over- 
whelmed by herdeep distress: her sorrows augmented 
those of her husband, and to console her, he again 
resumed his discourse! Alas! said he, ,the death' 
experienced by the first sinner, will doubtless have 
something frightful in it, to those who shall behold 
it : but it will be more terrible still to him who shall 
be the victim. May that merciful God, who has ne- ' 
yer abandoned us in our distress, i^uccour me in that 
dreadful hour ! — He will do it — His past mercies are 
pledges that he will. As for you, my children, added ' 
he, * go— leave me — resign me to the will of the Lord. 
Pray for me with fervour. This dreadful crisis may 
perhaps end in a sweet sleep, that may restore v1-; 
gour to my enfeebled members.' • V; 

Adam was silent. His children stooped to kiss Wta' 
trembling hand. Yes, my father, they cried, \f^ 
will prostrate ourselves before the Lord. We will 
supplicate that sweet repose may repair thy strength, 
exhausted by suffering. O may our prayer be accept- 
ed ! may the Lord remove from thee these pains by 
which thou art now tormented ! With hearts pierced 
with grief, they left the cottage. Eve only remained, 
^ I would sleep,' said Adam, addressing himself to his 
wife, who sat near his bed, diffused in tears. * Why, 
my beloved, dost thou give way to thy grief? Thy ten- ' 
derness, by increasing my pain, may chase repose far 
from me.' At length he wrapt his face in the skins 
which covered him, to conceal from his companion the 
distress and inquietude of his mihd^ ^ Is tbis^ said he 
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to himself, ^ is this that hour so full of horror ? I fear it 
is. Great God, how terrible! — Abandon me not, O. 
my Maker! forsake not, in the last agony, an expir- 
ing sinner! How sweet would be my consolations, 
even in death, if these sufferings, these fears, would 
exempt my unhappy offspring from the consequences 
of the curses pronounced on them for my sin !— But 
no— -the same horrors will terrify, the same veil of 
darkness will extend over all born of woman. From 
a trunk empoisoned by sin, what can be produced but 
sinners ? — sinners subject to death! — I have )ci lied all 
nfiy posterity. All, like me, must be torn from those 
they love — from those whose tenderness softened 
and endeared life, and gave it all its delights. 
— O Eve ! O spouse tender and dear ! what an- 
guish will rend thine heart! What tears wilt thou 
sbed over my senseless dust! Frightful prospect! 
Will not my inanimate clay tremble, when the 
orphan, left without support, shall lament the loss 
of its father, snatched away by death in the midst 
of his course? Or when decrepid parents shall be 
deprived of their sons, who Were the comfort and 
support of their declining age : when sisters shall 
water, with their tears, the dead bodies of their 
brothers ; the wife that of the husband ; the lover 
that of the object beloved. Spare then my memory, 
O my children ! Curse not my peaceful dost. It is 
just that the weight of the curse should fall on the 
last hour— the hour that tears us from this life of 
sin. Death, when he divides the soul from its 
covering: of clay, will also draw it from a state of 
malediction. If, notwithsianditrg the little power 
its degradation has left it, it has struggled against 
Vice, and endeavoured to raise itself to virtue, it shall 
enjoy n*ever- ending happiness in the regions of im- 
niortaHty. Ye ought not then, O my offspring ! to 
execrate my ashes. Our abode on earth is not 
properly hte : it is but the dawn of life j a trouble- 
some.dream. • Oppress me not then, ye mountains 
of grief} it is by dying I shall revive. I wait for 
that instant, firmly relying on the mercies of God !' 
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Such were the thoughts of Adam^ vhen a profound 
sleep overpowered bis senses. 

£ve sat drowned in sorrow, by'the bed of her 
sleeping husband, and, in a low voice, fearing to 
disturb his repose, vented the anguish of tier heart. 
' What evils do I experience !' said she. ' O curse^ 
the consequence of sin, let thy burthen rest on roel 
I was the tirst sinner. Let a double weight of woe 
fallen my wretched head ! It is just : I was the first 
offender. Ab ! it is already on me. All the griefs^ 
all the distresses of my husband, of my unhappy 
offspring, flow from me. Their pains, their sorrows, 
are so many gnawing worms that prey on me. Oh 

my spouse! if thou diest ^^How I tremble at thc| 

idea ! A general shivering seizes me : tbecold sweat 
trickles down my face. Can the horrors of death 
be more dreadful ! If thou be going to die for mj 
fault, O Adam ! if these agonies be to unloose the 
bands of life; bate me not I Add not to my insup- 
portable miseries, thine anger! And ye, luy chil- 
dren, curse not your unhappy mother! Guiliy as 1 
am, I deserve your pity. Ye upbraid me not, it is 
true; but, alas! every sigh, every tear awakens my 
keen remorse, and is to me a cutting reproach. O 
God Almighty ! lend an ear to my plaintive suppli* 
cations, and remove his sufferings ; or, if they are the 
forerunners of death — if his body must now return! 
to the dust, terrifying thought ! separate us not ; lei 
me die with him. Suffer my soul to retire first, that 
I may not behold his last pangs ! I was the firs^ 
sinner.' Eve ceased to speak, and remained incon* 
solable, weeping by the side of her husband. Cain, 
in spite of the roughness of his temper, had shed 
tears at the groans and discourse of his father. He 
went into the fields when he left the cottage, and 
thus expressed his concern : ^ I could not help weep* 
ing, when I was near the bed of my father ; yet I 
hope he will not die ! God grant that this good 
parent, whom I love, may not die! Yes, I could not 
help weeping : but yet I am not drowned in sorrow, 
like my brother. Before I shed tears oo all occasioiis^ 
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I OiHSt lose my natural firmness, and become, like 
him, soft and effeminate. Will they still say that I- 
t^m of a savage disposition ? At least they will ima- 
gine that Abel loves Adam better than- I, because 
I cannot weep like him. I love my father; lie is aa 
^ar to me as to my brother : but I cannot command 
iny tears to flow.' -.^ 

Ahel^ penetrated with sorrow, went into bis pias- 
tures. He prostrated himself upon the earth ; be^ 
]{;>ent his hej^d upon the grass, which be moistened* 
with his tears;^ and addressed this prayer to the* 
^mighty. ^ 

^ With the most profound humility, I would praise 
thee, O my Godl Thou conductest the affairs of 
mortals with unerring wisdom and infinite goodness. 
Though depressed by grief, I dare presume to offer up 
tp thee my supplications ; for thou« hast permitted 
the sinner to implore thy mercy. Thine unmerited 
goodness has allowed us this sweet consolation, in 
the midst of the evils which surround us. I ought 
not, I do not hope, that thou wilt change tlie pur- 
pCMies of thy wisdom, in compliance with the desires^ 
of a plaintive worm. Thy ways, O gracious God I 
are wise and good. To thy will 1 resign myself^ 
aupplicating only for strength to suffer, and for con-* 
aplation in our pain. Thou knowest, O Omniscient 
God ! Thou knowest the desires^ the ardent-wishes of 
my soul. If these desires, if these wishes be not 
contrary to the designs^of thine infinite wisdoiti, re- 
store us our common parent!^— Restore to our 
a^Qlicted mother, the husband for whom she suppli-- 
cates thee: — restore her hfm in wliom her life is 
boundup, and whose loss would render her wretobed t 
-^--Bestore to us, his sorrowing children, a father ten- 
derly beloved ! Defei^, O God merciful and gracious ! 
defer, if it be tl)y will, bis. death to a more distant 
period. Speak, OGod! anditisdone: command, 
andrit is accomplished. At thy nod our evikcwill 
disappear, andjoyand gladness, thanksgiving^ and 
praise, will resound from the huiiible :habitationfii of 
sjnBeis* FSermit him^ who^ave us U£e^ -to^ remain' 
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3wt longer with us. Spare him/ that he may still' 
derlai'e to us thine infinite bounties^ and teach our 
infant children to lisp forth thy praise. But^ if thine 
unerring wisdom has appointed this the time of 
his dissolution, be not offended, O my Maker! 
with this excess of our grief. Pardon the disordef 
of my words. If he must now die, lend him, 0-6od 
of Compassion ! lend him thine assistance in the 
terrible hour of death, and mercifully forgive our 
cries and groans. Moderate, by thy divine consola- 
tions, . our affliction, that we may not offend thee 
by our despair.' 

Such was the prayer of Abel. He was still pros- 
trate on the earth, from which he was roused by 
a distant sound. Sweet odours were wafted around, 
and before him stood a guardian angel^ resplendent 
in beauty. On his serene brow he were a coronet 
of roses, and his smile was gracious as the opening 
day. He said, with a voice mild as the breath of 
the zephyrs, ^ The Lord hath lent a gracious ear, O 
Abel ! to the voice of thy supplications. He hath 
granted thee the desires of thine heart. He hath 
commanded me to assume a body, and to bring thee 
oonsolatioki and succour. The Eternal, who inces- 
santly watches over his creatures ; who regards 
with an eye of beneficence the crawling insect, as- 
wellas the arch*anget arrayed in glory, hath ordered 
this earth to produce, in its bosom, salutary reme- 
dies for tbe diseases of its inhabitants, whose bodies, 
by the fall, are exposed to pain and sickness; which 
shall by degrees lead them to death and to corruption^ 
the sad consequences of having disobeyed their 
Maker. Friend, take these plants, and these flowers; 
they are specific to restore health to thy father ; 
boil tbem in the clear water of the fountain : let 
him drinky and be whole.' 

The angel, having given him the salutary herbs, 
disappeared. Struck with inexpressible astonishment^ 
he. remained some time immoveable; then breathed 
the devout gratitude of his. soul, in this short ejacu- 
lation : ^ Whataml^ OGodI if hat am I, that thou 
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Khouldest thiis graciously regard my prayer ? I ani 
but sinful dust and ashes. I would praise thee, O 
my God ! but thy bounties exceed all praise. The 
triumphant archangel cannot sufficiently exalt thy 
name, yet thou hast deigned to accept the supplica- 
tions of a worm.' 

His lively joy lent him wings. He ran to his cot- 
tage, and with eager impatience prepared the odo- 
riferous dilution. This performed, he flew to his 
father. Eve was still bathed in tears, and her 
daughters sat pensive by her side. They saw, with 
surprise, his eagerness, the joy which sparkled in 
his eyes, and the smile which sat on his lips. ^ Dry 
up your tears, my beloved ! said he, as he entered. 
Weep no more O my mother ! the Lord hath heard 
our prayers, he hath sent us succour. An angel 
hath appeared to me in the pastures. He hMh given 
me aromatic herbs and flowers, gathered by his 
celestial hand. ^ Boil these,' said he, ^ in clear water, 
and restore health to thy father.' They heard his 
words with astonishment, and rendered thanks to the 
Lord, with gratitude and humble confidence. The 
sick drank the healing draughty and soon experi- 
enced its salutary elBTects. Adam now raised himself 
upon his bed, and with ardent piety offered up his 
adorations ; then taking the hand of Abel, he pres- 
sed it to his cheek, and wetted it with tears of joy, 
^y>"g9 ^ O ™y ^^^ • blessed be thou— thou by whom 
God hath sent roe succour ; thou whose virtue plea- 
seth the Lord ; thou, whose prayer he accepts, and 
hath vouchsafed to answer. 1 again bless thee— my 
son, my beloved son !' Eve and her daughters then 
embraced him, by whom the Lord had sent them 
succour. 

Cain at this instant entered the dwelling of bis 
father. While in the field, he had beeii tormented 
with care and anxiety : ^ I will return,' said he to 
himselif: ^ I will return to my father: perhaps be 
needs my assistance. — Perhaps he is already dead, 
and I have not received a last blessing from his lips. 
I will hasten to him.^'— I love my father. 
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On hifl entering, be saw, with amazement their 
joy. He heard Adam bless his brother. Mahala, 
his wife, ran to him, and embracing him, said, ^ The 
Lord, my beloved, hath sent us succour by the hand 
iof AbeK Gain approached the bed of Adam, and 
kissing his hand, said, ^ I salute thee, O my father ! 
Praised be God, who restores thee to our tears ; but 
O, my father ! have you no blessing for me ? you 
have j[>lessed my brother, by whom the Lord sent 

you help : bless me, also me, your tirst-born. 

Adam^ giving him a look of affection, and, pressing 
his hand between both his, said, ^ I give thee my 
blessing, O Cain! Be blessed of God, O my first- 
born ! May the favour of the Lord rest always on 
thee ! May thine heart enjoy tranquillity and peace, 
and thy soul uninterrupted repose.!' Cain then em- 
braced his brother. How could he avoid it ? all had 
embraced him. 

Cain left his father's duelling ; but it was to retire 
into the gloomy recesses of a thick grove, where, op- 
pressed with melancholy, he repeated after Adam, 
* Peace and tranquillity — an uninterrupted repose.' 
— How can I enjoy this tranquillity ? — Where shall I 
find this repose ? Was I not forced to petition for a 
blessing, while his afTection made him unasked, pour 
forth his soul in blessings on my happy brother? He 
has allowed me my rank of first-born : what advan- 
tage to me is this superiority ? Misery is my inheri- 
tance ; disdain my portion. It is by the hand of Abel, 
the Lord hath restored health to our father. I am re- 
jected. The bright messengers of Heaven appear not 
to me : they pass me with contempt : they honour me 
not with their regards. While I spend my strength in 
the labours of the field : while the sweat drops from 
my face, embrowned by the scorching sun, the angels 
bold conversewith him, whose delicate hands are un- 
soiled by labour ; who lies idle near his flock, or, with 
unmanly softness, is shedding tears, because the shin- 
ing dew glitters upon the grass and herbage, or the 
setting, sun tinges the clouds with purple. Happy 
favourite ! all nature smiles on thee. I only feel tho 
& • 



curse ; I only eat iiiy bread by the sweat of my brow. 
The whole weight of the divine malediction falls oh 
roy wretched head. I am^ in every thing,'unhappy. 
Thus revolving in his melancholy brain gloomy 
ideas^ the offspring of hatred and envy, he wandered 
in the thick shade. 

The sun was rietiring behind the azure mountains, 
and reflected on the clouds aglowing red , when Adam 
fiaid to his wife, ^ I will, my beloved, before the day 
IS closed, renderthanks to God, who hath restored my 
health.' He left his bed,. full of strength and vigour, 
and repaired, accompanied by his daughters, to tb^ 
entrance of his cottage. The departing sun diffused 
a mild light over the fields : Adam cast himself upon 
his knees, and viewed with transport, the country 
ihus enlightened : ^ Here am I,' said he, with fervent 
effusion of heart—* here am I, my sovereign Maker ! 
prostrate before thy face, penetrated with a lively 
sense of thine infinite goodness. Ye agonizing pangs! 
what are become of you ? ye pierced my bones, ye 
flcorched my vitals ; yet in the midstof anguii^h, my 
soul lost not her hope ; she placed her confidence in 
God, and was not disappointed. The Almighty lent 
a gracious ear to the groans and cries of a sinner. 
He regarded the voice of a worm. Health returned : 
pain and sorrow were no more. Death shall not yet 
triumph over "ly dust ; I shall still praise my Maker, 
in* this habitation of clay, this house of corruption. 
I will praise thee, O my God ! I will praise thee from 
theearlydawn to the rising of the evening star. While 
my soul is confined in this body of earth, it shall stam* 
mer forth its gratitude; but it will praise thee in more 
exalting strains, when disengaged from this obstruct- 
ing dust, it shall rise triumphant and refined ;itshall 
then behold thee face to face, arrayed in all the lustre 
of thy magnificence. O ye angels, repleqdent in 
light ! cast your eyes on this dwelling of sinners, this 
abode of death. The earth shook from its founda- 
tions, when it became defiled by sin, and its Almighty 
Maker turned from it in his regards. Yet, on this 
^Aftb;^ he now displays the wonders of hi« love, Ah 
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tone your^oldea harps to his praise. Exalt his name 
in seraphic strains, while man, weak man, can only 
lisp his rapture. I salute thee, O sun ! I salute thy 
retiring beams. When thy morning rays enlightened 



returning thanks to the Lord of Life, who hath re* 
moved my griefs. I salute you, ye lofty raountains, 
and ye hills scattered over the plain ; mine eyes shall 
still behold, reflected fromyour summits, the glowing 
brightness of the rising and setting sun. I salute 

. you, O ye birds ! who chant the praises of the Eter- 
nal ! your songs shall still recreate mine ear. Ye lim- 
pid streams I I'Shallagain repose my weary limbs 
upon your flowery banks ; again be lulled to rest by 
your soft murmurs ; aYid ye groves ! ye bowers ! ye 
woods! I stiall again walk under your refreshing 
shades : ye shall again shield me from the sun's too 
ardent ray, when wrapt in profound meditation^ I 
shall wander in your fragrant retreats. I salute thee, 
O nature entire; but I worship and adore only 
nature's God, who supported my vile clay^ whea 
ready to crumble into dust.' 

The father of men thus praised the Lord, while 
the whole creation appeared attentive to his prayer^ 
and seemed to felicitate his return to .Me. The 
glorious orb of day darted on him its Ijast rays. The 
young zephyrs wafted on their ai^iBrosial wings the 
aromatic perfumes of the groves and gardens, as if 
<sharged by the flowers to exhale their sweets to him» 
The feathered inhabitants of the woods saluted him 
with their softest notes, as actuated by a lively joy. ** 
Cain and Abel came under the shade, while Adam 
was yet upon his knees. They saw with delight^ 
their father restored to health. The prayer ended, 
Adanx arose from the earthy he embraced, and re- 
ceived the embraces of his transported children ; ^he 
r kissed, with fend aff*ection, the moistened cheek of 
our general mother : after which, he. Eve, and their 

: daughters, returned to their dwelling. Abel then 

.^ « 2 •* 
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addressing himself to Cain, said, ^ Let us also, mf 
dear brother, render thanks to God most high, who 
has restored to our tears our affectionate father. I 
will, by the light of the moon, which is now rising; 
offer upon mine altar, a young lamb : wilt thou not 
also on thine altar make an offering?' 

Cain, gilding him a gloomy and angry look, said, 
^ Yes, I will present an offering to the Lord of what 
my barren fields afford.' Abel, with graceful sweet- 
ness replied, *0 mjyjjrother! the Lord our God 
counts as nothing the lamb which burns before him, 
neither doth he I'egard the fruits of the field which 
the fire consumes. 'Tis the ardent piety that flames 
in the heart of the worshipper, that gives the offer- 
ing all its value.' 

Cain returned, * The fire of heaven will perhaps 
consume thy victim ; for by thee the Lord sent 

health to our father 1 am disdained. However, 

I will make my offering. I am, as well as thee, 
penetrated with gratitude. Our father,* who is re- 
stored to our wishes, is equally dear to me, as to 
thee. Let the Lord do with me miserable worm ! 
according to his good pleasure !' 

Abel tenderly threw himself upon the neck of 
Cain, saying. Ah, my brother ! my dear brother ! 
dost thou make the Lord's having sent, by my hand, 
relief to our father, a new subject of discontent? I 
wad charged with this commission for us all. All 
prayed totheLoii : the prayers of all wereanswered. 

Banish from thy bosom, iny dear brother ! ^let me 

intreat thee, to banish for ever those gloomy ideasv 
^he Lord, who sees into the inmost recesses of our 
souls, can discover their unjust thoughts and secret 
murmurs. Love me, as I love thee. Offer thine 
offering ; but suffer it not to be defiled by any in>- 
pu re dispositions. May the Lord, O my brother! 
favourably accept thy praises, and graciously shed 
his blessings on thee.' 

Cain answered not but walked towards his field ; 
and Abel, looking after him with a pitying eye, re- 
paired to his pastures. Each advanced to nis altar: 



73 

Abel slew b yodng lamb ; laid it upon his altar : scat- 
tered upon it odoriferous herbs and flowers, and put 
fire to the oflfering ; then, warmed with fervent piety,, 
prostrated himself before it, and with humble grati- 
tude, praised the Lord. The flame arose on high 
through the gloom of night, and enlightened the 
fields and pastures. The Lord forbad the winds to 
blow, because the sacrifice was acceptable. 

Cain laid upon his altar the fruits of the field ; 
put fire to the offering, and also prostrated himself 
before it. Instantly a terrific sound was heard 
among the bushes. A furious whirlwind advanced 
towards the altar ; dispersed the offering of Cain, 
and covered him with Hameand smoke. He retired 
trembling, when a majestic voice, proceeding. from 
the darkness, uttered these awful words: ^ Why 
tremblest thou ? Why is pale fearseen on thy visage f 
There is yet time: correct thyself : repent, and I 
will pardon thy sin : if thou do not, thy crime and 
its chastisement shall pursue thee for ever. Why 
hatest thou thy brother ? He loves thee, he honours 
thee with true affection.' 

Cain, seized with horror, quitted the place of 
sacrifice, a tempestuous wind driving after him the 
infected smoke of the offering. Appalled with ter- 
ror, he wandered through the darkness. His heart 
trembled within him ; and a cold sweat ran down 
his face. Casting his eyes around, he beheld the 
bright flange of his brother's sacrifice rising in the 
air in spiry waves. At this view, he turned aside 
his head, and gnashing his teeth, cried, Ah ! there's 
the sacrifice of the favourite ! Fly mine eyes, this 
hateful sight. Another look would fill my soul 
with all the rage of the infernals. I cannot help 
cursing in my heart this darling of Heaven and of 
all nature. — I cannot help cursing him with tremb- 
ling lips. — But turn, unhappy wretch, turn thy fury 
on thyself. Come, O death ! O destruction come 
and put a period to my miseries and my life ! Why, 
O my father ! didst thou suffer thyself to be sjeduced ! 
Why, O my mother! didst thou entail miseries on 
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ihy wreteUed of&pring ? Shall I |)reftnt myself b6-^ 
fore yoU) in the horrors of my despair? Shall my 
agonies^ my terrors, my insupportable wretchedness^ 
shew you the distresses your fatal lapse prepared for 
your descendants ? Ah ! no. Revenge not^ unhappy 
man — revenge not thyself on a father^ by bringing 
before his eye, a spectacle of such horror. Seized 
with terror, he would expire in my sight, and I should^ 
if possible, be still more wretched. The wrath of 
the Lord lies heavy on me. He has cursed me. He 
disdajns my oiTering. I am the most desolate crea- 
ture upon the face pf the earth. The animals of the 
field, the reptiles of the ground, compared with me^ 
are worthy of eriVy. O merciful God ! if it be pos- 
sible, extend -thine indulgence to me. Turn from 
me, O Grod ! thy fierce anger ; or again reduce me 
io nothipg, — But what do I say ? O hard obdurate 
heart! Correct thyself, he hath said, and I will 
pardon thy past offences. Chuse pardon or misery ! 
^ — misery eternal! misery inexpressible! YeS^ I have 
sinned : mine iniquities rise above mine head : they 
cry for vengeance. Thou art just, O God! thy 
vengeance is also just. The farther we stray from 
the path of perfection and wisdom, the farther we 
stray from happiness. ' 1 must then be guilty, since 
I am unhappy. I will forsake these ways of per- 
verseness. Turn thine eyes, O God, from my past 
offences ! preserve me from committing new ones. 
—Take pity on me, O my God ! or reduce me te 
nothing. 
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BOOK IV. 



THE air was yet moist with the dew of night ; 
the birds still slept in silence ; the sun had not be- 
gun to gild the tops of the hills^ or the hovering fogs 
of the nsorning ; yet Cain, distressed and melancholy^ 
bad left bis cottage. Mahala, unknowing she was 
overheard, had wept and prayed for him during the 
tedious night. The black traces of despair were 
too visible m his countenance to escape the obser« 
Tation of this affectioniste wife. She raised to Hea- 
ven her supplicating hands. She begged for him^ 
mercy and forgiveness. She entreated that the 
Divine consolations and grace might sooth and softeo 
the heart of her wretched husband. Her lively 

S'ief, her intense devotion as she feared disturbing 
e partner of her bed, were uttered only in sighs 
and tears ; yet the inarticulate expressions of her 
sorrow had reached the ears of Cain, who, unable to 
bear her grief, wandered in the early djawn. His 
murmuring voice resounded through the profound 
calm of the fields like distant thunder. Night 
odious! night horrible! said he. What black 
clouds surround me ! what fears ! what terrors ! 
When my imagination began to be calmed, when 
gentle sleep had hushed my griefs, the voice of 
lamentation awoke me. Alas ! I only wake to be 
repluuged in wretchedness. Stiall I never more en- 
joy repose ? Why did she pray and weep for me ? 
She yet knows not that my offering was rejected.— 
Her tears increase my distress. — I cannot bear her 
groans — they add to my gr^efs — they chase peace 
from my heart'. This day, like the last, must be 
passed in sorrow and bitterness. While a smile of 
^approbation rewards every action of my brother, 
while he enjoys every soothing delight^ terror and 
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fadnesspursue^ne. I lovethee, Mahala — I lore thee 
tenderly. Thou art dearer to me than myself. 'Why • 
then shouldest thou^ by thy lamentations, ISII with 
anguish the few hours of rest my miseries have left 
me? 

He stopt under a bush that grew on the side 
of a rock : O soft sleep ! said he, restore me here 
tby balmy blessings. Unhappy that I am, weakened 
by fatigue and terror, I invoked thee in my cottage. 
Scairce hadst thou spread over me thy downy 
pinions, when the voice of sorrow chased thee from 
mine eyes. Here is none to trouble my repose, 
except beings inanimate, influenced by the wraith 
of Heaven, can drive quiet from me, even in this * 
distant retreat. O Earth, which by a curse too 
severe, requires such painful labour. — Alas! I onlj 
labour to prolong a life of wretchedness: -now, at ' 
least, let me on thy bosom find some moments of 
rest, to repair my exhausted strength. I expect no 
other happiness : I know no greater. He was 
silent. He laid himself on the fragrant grass, 
and the power he had invoked wrapt him in bis 
sable wing. 

Anameleoh secretly followed the steps of Cain. 
He was now at his side. A 'profound sleep, said 
the malicious spirit, has closed his eyes. T will 
continue near him to accomplish my purpose, and 
accelerate his destruction. Come, assist me,; ye 
hovering dreams ! disturb his soul with fantastic 
visions: assemble each image that can inspire him 
with fury and distraction. Come, Envy, with corro- 
sive tooth, hot rage, and every tumultuous passion. 
Thus spake the spirit impure, and, with intent 
mah'gn, laid him near Cain. A furious wind arose : 
it howled in the caverns of the rocks ; it shook with 
dreadful roar the bushes, and rudely agitated the 
hair of Cain. But in vain it howled in the caverns 
of the rocks ; in vain it shook with dreadful roar the 
bushes ; in vain it rudely agitated the hair of Cain : 
sleep sat heavy on his wearied eyelids^ and he still 
kept them closed* 
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He beheld in •> dreaniy a VMt fi^^ on ^hich 
9(rere fcattered a number of mean cottages. He saw 
his sons and his grandsons dispersed over the pIaio» 
where they resolutely exposed themselves to the 
mid-day sun, which darted his scorching rays on 
their heads. Assiduous at their painful laboura, 
sometimes they gathered fruit for their ^subsistence |. 
$t others prepared the earth to receive fresh seeds ;. 
or stooping^ wounded their hands with pulling up the 
thorny brambles i lest they should choak the rising 
grain* and lessen the utility of their former industry. 
He save, also, their wives busied in domestic labour. 
He beheld them preparing a frugal refreshment 
against the return of their husbands. Eliel, hia, 
eldest son, then appeared before him. He saw him 
lift with difficulty a heavy burthen from the earth : 
be bore it on his shoulders, tottering under the 
foad : the sweat streamed from his embrowned face^ 
and sorrow and discontent appeared in his eyes. 
What a life of misery 1 said Eliel. How well ia 
the prediction fulfilled, which said, Man shall ea( 
bis bread by the. sweat of his brow! Did thf 
Creator banish from his presence all the offspring 
of Adam ? or did the curse affect only the children 
of the first-born ? Too severely is it felt by us, the 
sons of Cain : our portion is labour and indigence ; 
while in yonder field, inhabited by the children of 
Abel, from which our unnatural kinsmen have 
banished us t9 these barren deserts^ is concentered all 
that can give delight to man. There the earth 
spontaneously pours forth her bounties. Those sons 
of luxury recline in fragrant bowers. Nature her- 
self seems subservient to their ease and sloth. Every 
comfort, every pleasure if pleasure is to be founa 
on earthy is the portion of those voluptuous idlers. 
Thus murmuring Eliel slowly staggered towards 
the eottages. 

Cain was now carried on imagination's sportive 
wing, to a plain enamelled with a variety of ^o'l^ers, 
watered by limpid brooks, which, meandering, ran, 
with soft murmur^ near aromatic bowers, under the 
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shade of tufted groves. The banks were decorated 
with lofty trees, and the clear water reflecting the 
vivil colours of their several fruits, formed a new 
lantlscspe. The streams, after thus roving through 
tlie flowerjr turf, ikiished their wandering course in 
an ample lake, whose glassy surface was smooth 
and unrufBed« He saw at a distance, a citron grove, 
where played the wanton zephyrs, fanning with their 
ambrosial wings the sweets around. The prospect 
was terminated by a range of lofty fig-trees, which 
spread their extensive shade over the tender flowers. 
In this delightful spot were accumulated all the 
beauties with which imaginative fable has deeorated 
the charming vale of Tempe, or Cnidus's luxuriant 
land, where rose, consecrated to Venus, a magnifi* 
cent temple on lucid columns. 
V Cain saw in his dream flocks white as the falling 
asow, sporting in the meadows, or cropping- tb# « 
planteoQs herbage, while the indolent shepherd^ 
whose head was encircled with a wreath of flowers, 
lay reclined under the spreading palm, chanting to' 
the sympathizing object of his passicMi an amorous 
lay. There boys blooming as the loves, and girls 
aweet as the graces, assembled under arches of in*-' 
terwoveii honey-suckles and myrtles, where with 
agile feet they fornnled the festive dance. The brighC 
juice of the grape sparkled in golden goblets, and 
delicious fruits were spread on tahies covered with 
flowers, while the ambient air resounded with macal 
and instrumental harmony. Cain with regret beheld 
these children of dissipation. He saw a yoang mani 
rise in the midst of the sportive assembly^ and' heard 
him thus address his brethren : I rejoice with you^ 
•my jocund friends — I rejoice in your preseiit felicity. 
Nature smiles on us : she has united in thii delight-^ 
ful spot all that can charm' the eyt, or ravish the 
heart; but, to conserve her bounties, we mustagaidi 
return to labour, and labour: is troublesome and 
fiitiguing. Shall our hands, formed to touch the 
soft lute and sounding lyre, be rendered callous by 
the drudgery of th&leld? Shall our head^, which 
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80 well become these encircling roses, be agilfn ex- 
posed to the sun's fierce rays i No, we will recline 
on beds of violets unJer the myrtle, while the 
hardy sons of earth, the brawny inhabitants of y<fn» 
der plains, shall for us endure ibe toil of labour. 
The men shall till our grounds; their wives and* 
daughters shall be the servants of ours. What say 
ye, my gay companions, is the prospect pleasing^ 
You smile approbation. Lend me your assistance, 
my dear brethren, and ere to- morrow's dawn we 
will make it a joyful reality. When the sun bat 
withdrawn his rays from the earth, and night has 
spread over it her mantle of darkness, we will march 
in silence to the cottages of those rustics. We shall 
doubtless find them, after the rugged toil of the day, 
buried in the arms of sleep, and shall easily tako 
them captive. It is true, our numbers are superior to 
. theirs, and you may wonder that I recommend ai» 
]ence, and chuse night for our expedition : but^ 
my friends, the men are strong ; hardship and fatigue 
Jiave braced their nerves, and despair may render 
them desperate. Let us then avoid a battle^ in 
which, if victors, we must suffer some loss, and 
chuse the least dangerous method of effecting oqr 
purpose. ^ The young man was silent. The whole 
assembly were unanimeus in his praises, and shewed 
their readiness to join in the infernal scheme by loud 
shouts of applause. 

A new scene now struck the eyes of Cain. It was 
night, and the inhuman artifice was in execution. 
He heard cries of desolation and terror intermingled 
with £hout^bf insult and triumph. He beheld the 
fields and rocks illumined by the flames of the burn- 
jng cottages: by this dreadful light he saw his sons 
and grandsons bound, and with their wives and in- 
fants, tamely marching before the children of Abel,, 
like a flock of bleating sheep. 

Such was the dream of Cain. He was distressed, 
though asleep. When Abel, having perceived him* un- 
der the bushes at the foot of the rock, approached, and 
with looks of affection, and a voice of tenderness, said^ 
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"Ah, my Brbthier, soon mayesl thoa awake! Iloiig: 

to e^m1>race thee, and to exoress the sweet sensations 

%y which my ^eart is engrolsed. I love thee, my brd- 

'tber : I see with pain thy uneasfness, and gladly 

^ would remove from thy scMl the fatal jealousy tlu^ 

itHbitters thy days. Awake, O Cainf awake, that 

*xny heart may again know the pleasures of reconcili-- 

ation. But soft, y« iihpatient wishes t — Breafthc 

gentle, ye winds f Ye birds, cease your untimely 

'inelody, lest ye disturb the precious repose of my 

1)rbther. Perhaps his fatigued limbs require yet long- 

'er the restorative influence of sleep.-— But how he 

'Ires! — how pale f how wan! — His features seen^ 



distorted by fury. Why do you distress him> ye vi- 
'sionsof terror ! Leave his soul to enjoy tranquillity, ye 
itnaginary horrors! Take possession of it ye pleasing 
images ! present to his mind the sweet occupations 6f 
"d^omestrc life ; the tender delights of the husbHtid ai^ 
•the father. May every thing most lovely in the crea- 
tion fill his imagination, and soothe his soul 1 May he 
awake calm and smiling as the vernal morn ! May joy 
expand his countenance, and his delighted heart utter 
its gratitude to the Great Giver of every good, in 
devout praise 1 He spdke no more,but stood steadfastly 
looking at Cain, while astonishment, inquietude, 
and tender love, were visible in bis cyes^ 
* As the fierce lion couching at the foot of a rock 
fwhot, though asleep, freezes with terror the trenibjing 
*Traye11er, and obliges him to take a wide circuit ta 
:avoid the dreadful beast), if the murderous arrow, in 
its rapid fligfat, pierce his side, suddenly starts, and, 
-with dreadml roar, seeks his enemy^ He foams. 
'He rages. His blazing eyes menace destruction*. 
The first object he meets is the victim of his fury ; 
perhaps an hinocent child, playing on the grass 
with the variegated flowers. Not less terrible rose 
Cain. His eyes were inflamed, and rancour sat on 
his pallid cheek. A storm of wrath was gathering. 
The cloud burst. He stamped his foot on the 
ground. Open, O ekrth! he cried, Open, D earth! 
and hidemc— ^hidc m^ fro© niy miseries, in thy low- 
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felt abyss. My life is one continued round of distmi 
and torture ; and as if this was not enough, I see* — ki-* 
supportable prospect ! — 1 see that my children shall 
one day inherit my miseries. But I implore in vaint 
thou wilt not open : the Almighty Avenger restrami 
thee. I must, such is His will— I must be "wretched : 
and, that future evils may disturb my scanty ei^oy^ 
ment of present good, be bimself draws aside the 
veil. Curst be the hour when my mother, by tny 
birth, gave the 6rst proof of her sad fertility I Curst be 
the place where she first feh the pangs of chi]d««bf rth ) 
May all its products perish! May he that shall 
sow it, lose his grain acid his labour I May sudden 
terror strike, even to the bones, all who shall past 
over it ! 

These were the imprepations of Cain. Wheo 
Abel, pale as the sculptured marble, ventured to 
' approach him with slow and unsteady step. My bro<^ 
ther ! said he, in a trembling voice. — No— O my 
God ! — Horror freezes my blood. — One of the s^di- 
trpus spirits, whom the Eternal precipitated froni 
heaven, has surely taken his form, under which he ut^ 
ters his blasphemies ! — ^Whcre art thou, my brother? 
—I fly to seek thee— to bless thee.— Where art tbov^ 
my brother? 

Here I ani, cried Cain, in a voice of thunder ; her6 
am U thou soft favourite ! — thou dear minion of the 
vengeful Eternal, and of all Nature !--*thou, wboso 
viperous race are one day solelv to engross all the 
felicity of this world i Yes, so it must be. It is $t 
th^re should ^e a tribe of slaves, as beasts of bqrth^gi 
to the favourite lineage. Tlieir dehc^te limbs must 
not endure the hardships of labour. 'Formed onlj 
for voluptuous idleness^ these sons of ^slotb must re- 
cline in shady bowers, while — The rage of Hell is ia 
tny heart— Cannot I — 

Cain ! my brother ! said Abel, interrupting hiqn, 
with a voice and look that at once expressed tiis hor* 
for, affection and astonishment : what terrifying dream 
lias troubled thy soul I I soqght thee in the early 
*4awn: I came to embrace thee at the springing day. 
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But how do I find thee agitated ' How dost thou 
fbturn my tender love ! When, O when, my dear- 
est brother*i shall peace, shall amity bless our dwel- 
lingtaj When will come the happy day— ^a day after 
which bur indulgent parents so ardently long, when 
fraternal aflPection and social joy shall be 'firmly re- 
established ? O * Cain ! Cain ! canst thou so soon 
forget the pleasures of reconciliation, of which thou 
sdemed so sensible, when, in a rapture of joy and 
frieodsbip, I flew, into thine arms ? Have I offended 
thee, my brother — unknowingly have I offended thee f 
Then— But why dost thou cast on me such furious 
looks? By all that is sacred, I conjure Ihee to forget 
Wy involuntary fault, and receive my embraces t As 
Abel pronounced the last words, he stooped to clasp 
;the knees of his brother i but Cain started back, cry- 
ing. Ah, thou serpent! wouldest thou twine thy-^ 
9t\( about me ? At the sanae instant, with an arfli' 
ilrengthened by rage, he swung a massy club> and 
amote the head df his brother. The innocent victim 
0f his fury fell at his feet. The bones of bis head 
were crushed, He once raised his dying eyes to hia 
unnatural brother^ and giving bini a look of pardon 
and pitf, expired. His blood distained the waving 
curls of his fair hair, and ran in a stream to the feet 
pf the murderer. 

Cain stood motionless, stiffened with horror. The 
oold sweat ran from his trembling members, while 
be beheld with agony the last convulsions of his ex« 
piring brother. The smoke of the blood he bad 
shed ascended even to him. Cursed blow 1 he cried. 
My brother!— * A wake — awake! O my brother 1-^ 
How pale !— His eyes are fixed! — ^The blood streams 
from bis head ? — Miserable that I was — Ah ! what 

am I now ? — Infernal horrors ! • 

, Thus he eried aloud, and furiously threw from him 
the bloody club : then with violence struck bis tein* 
pies. He stooped to the dead body, and endea- 
voured to raise it from the «arth, crying, .Abfel !— 
my brother! — Awakcl Ah! wh^ttortares dolfeell- 
How his bead bangs ! — how it bleeds 1 — How help* 
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1^8S ! Dead ! O anguish insupportable ! — he is det41 
My crime is without rf^inedy ! — I fly — ^whither &jf 
My tottering knees will scarce bear ine ! Hav^ 
ing thus spoke, trembling, he hid himself amon^ ihe 
bushes^ 

' Th^ seducer, with triumph in his look, remained 

pear the dead. Elate with pride, he stretched hi% 

gigantic form to its full height, ahd his countenance 

was not less dreadful than the black pillar •t'smokfit 

arising from the half consumed lumber of a lonely 

cottage, is to the inhabitants, who, retuvning from 

their peaceful laboiirs, find all their conveniences, 

all their richer, the prey of the devouring flames; 

Anaitielech followed the criminal with his eyes, 

while a ruthless smile spoke his exultation. He thea 

cast on the bleeding body a look of complacency* 

Plelising sight ! said he, I see, for the first time, thifi 

earth wet with human blood. The flow of the sacred 

springs of heaven, before the fatal hour whefn^tha 

Master of the universe precipitated us from those 

seats of bliss, never gave me half the pleasure. Ne«p 

' Ver did the baritionious harps of the archangels give 

xne such delight, as the last sighs of a brother ipur**' 

dered by his brother. And thou, the noblest of thy 

Maker's works — thou last best effort of his creating^ 

hand^ what a despicable figure dost thou new make 1 

Rise, beautiful youth I Rise, thou friend of angels 1 

This indoleuee in thine orisons ill becomes the wor<» 

sfbip of thy God! But he stirs not. His own brother 

has left him weltering in his blood. No, that honour 

is mine; I guided the arm of the fratricide. It 

is by actions, such as Satan himself would boast, HE^ 

shall rise above the- vile populace of hell. I hasten to 

the foot of the infernal throng. The vast concave o£ 

the fiery gulph will reverberate my praises. I shall 

inove in triumph through crowds of ignoble spirits, 

whom^ nb hardy achievement has dignified, and look 

down with scorn on those, who till now were ae« 

eeunted my equals. Inflated with arrogance, he 

turned once more to glut his eyes with a la%t 

iiew of the victim: but the hideous traces o£ 
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ifetBiir iiXtftntaneousIy dissipated Im ironic smile^ 
ind effaced the triumphant pride which sat on bit 
ej^pabddd brovr. The Lord commanded, and he 
iras s^i^ed by infernal horrors : he was overwhelmed 
by a deluge of* torture. He now cursed his exist* 
toce : be ctlrsed eternity^ replete with torments^ mud 
jellmg fted. 

' The Ias4; sighs of the dying ascended ta the throne 
of God^ and demanded of Eternal Justice vengeance 
en the murderer. Thunder was heard from the holy 
ioactiiary. The golden harp ceased to sound. Th^ 
eternal hallelujahs were interrupted. Three times 
the tbnnder echoed through the lofty arch of heaveiu 
!l*hi» awful sound was succeeded by the majestic 
voice of God, issuttig from the silver cloud that en« 
compassed His throne. It summoned an archangel. 
The lucid spirit advanced towards the seat of tbf 
Most High^ veiling his face with his effulgent wings ^ 
end God said. Death has made his first prey oa 
man* Hencefoftb be it thy function to assemble 
tbe souia of the just. I myself spoke to that of Abel 
when be fell. When the righteous man is languish^ 
ing m the cold aweat of death, be thou at his side. 
IB^ aesoring htm of eternal felicity, support him in 
:lliose memertts of anxiety, when his soul, trembling 
et the view of his past life, dreads a separation from 
Its ^tvtst. Tbott sfaalt then calm hi« fears, and inspire 
himf witb confidence. Thou sfaalt turn bis eyes 
ifom Ghy rigorous justiee, and fix them on my long* 
suffering and tender mercies. Hasten now towards 
Hoe earth, to me^t the soul of AbeU Thou, Michael^ 
igo with him, and declare to the murderer the seo« 
teHce pronounced against him. Thus spoke the 
;£terBaJ, and again the thunder thrice echoed through 
.Ibe lofty arch of heaven. The arehaagels^ with 
tiapid wing, passed through the celestial raolu. 
Tbe gates of tbe Divine abode spontaneously opei^ 
-sag to the heavealy messengers, they traversed the 
IsDundicss expaese^ on all sides resplendent, aiai4€t 
feiis withoet wmbeTy and alighted oq tbe earth. 
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The angel of death called forth the soul of Abel 
from the. ensanguined dust. It advanced with a 
smile of joy. Tlie more pure and spirituous parts 
of the bodj flew off, and mixing with balsamic ex* 
halations, wafted by the zephyrs from the flowers 
which sprung up within the compass irradiated by 
the angel, environed the soul, forming for it an 
etherial body. It saw, with a transport till then un- 
known, the bright messenger coming towards it. 

I salute thee^ said the celestial spirit, while be- 
nignity and joy beamed in his eyes : I salute thee, 

happy soul! now disengaged from thy encumber- 
ing dust. Receive my embraces! It is to me an 
increase of felicity, that I am chosen by the Most 
High to introduce thee into the realms of light and 
bliss, where myriads of angels wait to hail thee. 
Conceive, if thou canst, beloved soul ! conceive what 
it is to behold God face to face — to have communion 
with him for ever. Thou art going to experience 
the riches of his grace, the wonders of his love. 
Thou wilt soon know the immense rewards with 
which he recompences virtue. O thou who hast 
first laid down thy covering of dust, to be clothed in 
light, I once more embrace thee ! 

Permit ^n)e also to embrace thee celestial friend! 
replied the soul; and overpowered by the extatic 
sense of its beatitude it reclined on the angel. De- 
light extreme !— bliss inexpressible ! While my soul 
was imprisoned in the perishing clay, from which it 
is now released, I meditated in solitude, by the mild 
and soft light of the unclouded moon, on the charms 
of virtue, on the glories of my God. These sublime 
objects, even then, elevated me above myself, and 

1 experienced, without knowing it, a faint dawn of 
the felicity I at present taste. But how much more 
attractive now are the charms of virtue I How are 
my ideas of the ^Divine attributes exalted and en- 
larged! What new thoughts! — What are now the 
beauties of spring! O sun ! where is now thy 
dazzling lustre? The enraptured soul again em- 
braced the angel, and continued to utter its trans- 
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ports. Eternitj now is mine. All sublunary cares 
are at an end. I shall for ever be employed in prais- 
ing my God, who, with unbounded beneficence, 
bestows never-ending felicity on the soul that pants 
after virtue, and delights in the beauty of goodness. 
For ever shall J exalt* his name ; for ever shall I 
enjoy ineffable bliss : for I shall see him as he is. 

Thus did these two happy spirits interchange 
reciprocal endearments, and the sweet embrace. 
Follow roe^ my friend, said the archangel— -follow 
my flight. Let us quit this earth ; nothing beris 
ban now be dear to thee, but the virtuous. Regret 
jiot to leave them behind ; for, after a few more 
rising and setting suns, they too will partake of thy 
felicity. At present the celestial choir waits, with 
ardent expectation thy coming, . Hasten to embrace 
your new friends^ and join with them in incessant 
hallelujahs to the Eternal. 

I follow thee, replied the righteous soul. Into 
what a torrent of delight and felicity art thou con* 
veying me, dear and respectable friend, whose nature 
is so far superior to mine ! O my beloved kindred ! 
"whom I leave still embodied in the dust ;. who must 
still remain in this vale of tears ; when the days of 
your lives are fulfilled, when the hour of your disso- 
lution is at hand, and. the celestial introducer of soular 
shall descend to meet you, I will accompany him ; 
for at the foot of the Almighty's throne 1 will beg 
this grace. With what joy shall I see your pure and 
holy souls rise from this seat of corruptiouj, from this 
region cf death! And thou too, Thirza, my dear 
and tender companion ! when thou hast yet a little 
longer wept over my mouldering dust, and hast 
reared to virtue the infant that now begins to prattle 
forth its thoughts, thou must be the prey of death. 
What rapture ! when thy soul^^ quitting the cold 
clay, shall fly into mine arms. 

..Thus spake Abel, and, rising in the air, began 
to lose sight of the earth. As his eyes were taking 
^ jast look on the dwellings, whose inhabitants wcr^ 
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Sstill dear to him, he beheld his brother: remorse was 
imprinted on bis countenance: his clenched hands 
Were held over his head : he suddenly lifted up his 
ejes to heaven, then, frantic with despair, struck 
with repeated blows his throbbing breast : he cast 
himself in agony, on the earth, and rolled in the 
dust. Tears of compassion dropped from the eyes 
of the happy, and he turned aside from the fright- 
ful scene. His heavenly conductor was now joined 
by multitudes of angels : the tutelar spirits of the 
earth, surrounded the celestial travellers : they 
congratulated the soul of Abel on its deliverance 
from sin and death ; they embraced him in holy 
rapture $ and having escorted him to the confines of 
the terrestrial atmosphere they reclined on a crimrr 
son cloud, and to the soft lute and silver harp, joined 
the melody of their Celestial voices^ chanting, iui 
chorus. 

He rises! the new inhabitant of heaven rises to 
his native land. Render him homage, ye brilliant 
constellation^ which roll in the immensity of space I 
render homage, with gladness, to the earth, your 
companion. What glory to that opaque sphere to 
have nourished in its dust a being prepared for the 
joys of iihmortality ! Glow, ye fields, with brightec 
Terdure ! Reflect, ye hills, a purer light I 

He rises! the new inhabitant of heaven rises to 
his native land. Legions of angels wait his arrival 
at the celestial portals. With what rapture will 
they welcome their new companion to the seats of 
bliss ! They will crown him with unfading roses» 
What will be his transport when he traverses the 
fiowery fields of heaven 1 when, under aromatic 
bowers of eternal verdure, he joins the angelic choir 
in their songs of praise, ascribing glory, honour^ 
power, and dominion, to the source of happiness^ 
the sole principle of all good 1 

Already have we celebrated the day when his 
soul descended from the hands of its Creator, and 
entered into its body of earth. Already, O festive 
4^y I bast thou been celebrated^ and we will still 
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celebrate thee. We saw his young mind improve 
in every virtue : it hastened to maturity and strength, 
like the lily in the spring. We have seen, with 
joy, his aspirations after perfection. Invisihle, we 
have beheld the uniformity of his life, the consistency 
of his actions. We have joined in his devout praises^ 
we have sympathized in his tender sorrove. His 
virtuous tears have given joy to the angels. Virtue 
was his motive and guide* For ever shall he enjoy 
the rewards of virtue. 

He rises ! the new inhabitant of heaven rises te 
his native land. Receive him, ye sons of light; 
crown him with celestial roses ! Honour him whooa 
the Most high delighteth to honour!^ Yonder, like 
a faded flower, lies the dtist he has abandoned. 
Parent Earth, receive it in thy bosom : again receive 
the precious dust ! Each spring it shall produce 
odoriferous flowers. Each year we will solemnize 
the day in which his righteous soul quitted the 
earth. 

Thus they sang ; then, borne on their lucid 
cloud descended to the earth. Cain wandered in 
despair among the bushes. He roved from place to 
place^ but change of situation, decreased, iiot tfaie. 
J^orror that had lodged itself in his convulsed hesaU 
Thus the traveller in vain quickens his pace, ih 
vain exerts his skill and strength, to avoid svlirri-. 
tated serpent ; the reptile pursues him with his 
poisonous breath; it encircles his limbs; it fixes its 
sting. Where shall he fly, from torture? Already 
convulsions seize his wounded breast, the mortal 
poison flows to his heart. So Cain vainly strove to 
fly his pain. Oh^ that I could no more see the 
streaming blood! he cried. I fly, but the blood 
follows me still — still it runs to my feet. Where 
shall I fly?— Where? — Miserable that I am! — His 
last look !-r-What have I done ? The dreadful deed 
is the work of hell — I already feel its tortures! I 
have, with him, / murdered his unborn oflfspring.*—* 
Ah ! what noise is that among the bushes ? Why 
lijghs the dead ?— *Away^ haste feet^ far away from 
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tlie pursuing blood — far away from the dreadful 
sight of death ! — Drag me away, ye trembling knees, 
sprinkled with a brother's blood, to hell. At these 
words he walked with fast and unequal stejps. 

A black cloud alighted at his feet, from the midst 
of which issued an awful voice, saying, Cain, 
where is thy brother ?— I know^ not — me miser- 
able ! — Am I my brother^s keeper? answered he, 
stammering and retreating back, pale as the lifeleslk 
corpse of Abel. Loud thunders now burst from the 
cloud ; the grass and bushes blazed around him, and 
Michael the archangel stood before him, arrayed in 
terror. On his majestic brow were imprinted th6 
menaces of the Lord. In his right hand he held the 
forked lightning, and extended his left over jthe 
appalled sinner. He spoke, and it again thundered.' 
St9p, trembler ; Hear thy sentence. Thus saith th6 
Lord, What hast thou done 7 the voice of thy bro- 
ther's blood crieth to me. Thou art curst oa 
the earth, which hath drank the blood of thy brother, 
shed by thy hand. To thee it shall be for ever 
barren, and thou shalt be a vagabond upon its sur- 
face. The terrified sinner was mute *and immove- 
ible : his bead bent, and his eyes fixed on the ground, 
while his he^rt was torn with anguish, like that ef 
the impious atheist, when God, terrible in judg- 
ment, shakes the earth, and he sees the profaned 
temples and the sumptuous palaced of sinners shake 
to their foundations, and fall into ruins -, while his ears 
are terrified with the groans of the dying, the sobs 
of grief, and the shrieks of despair. In this convul- 
sion of nature, thick sipoke and flames burst from 
the cleft earth. Wild with horror, he attempts to 
fly. He staggers on the tremulous ground. He 
reels. He falls. Equal terror shook the fratricide. 
He attempted to speak ; but only inarticulate stam- 
merings came from his trembling lips, while dread 
still kept his eyes fixed on the earth. At length he 
cried, in a voice which spoke his anguish. My 
crime is too great — ah ! much too great ever to be 
forjjivenl Now, O inexorable God! Thou hast 
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tursed me on the earthy and— -where can I hide t^f* 
self from thy presence ?-^Bani8hed from society— ^ 
Vagabond — the first who meets me will slay ine, and 
fid the earth of an' infamous murderer. 

A vengeance^ seven-fold more dreadful than thine^ 
shall fall on him who sheds thy blood, said the 
imgel, speaking again in thunder. Dark disquie- 
tude and gnawing remorse are stronffly imprinted on 
thy brow. By these marks shalt tnau be known* 
and all, on seeing thee, shall quit the path made by 
thy wandering feet, crying. There goes Cain, the 
murderer I The angel, having thus announced the 
Divine anathema, disappeared. Thunder again 
issued from the rising cloud : and a dreadful wnirl* 
tvind tore up by the roots the trees and bushes, with 
a noise that resembled the bowlings of a malefactor 
suffering under the agotiies of penal torture. 

Cain stood motionless. Despair glared in his 
eyes; yet fierceness was. still seen in his bushy 
brows. The furious winds shook bis erect hair. 
Wild fear, at length, forced from his livid and qui- 
vering lips these horrid accents* Why has he not 
annihilated me ?— Wherefore not annihilated me» 
that no traces of me might remain in the creation ? 
Why was I not blasted by his lightnings ? Why did 
not his thunder strike me to the depths of the earth i 
But his ire reserves me for perpetual sufferings — tor* 
ments without end. Detested by my fellow-crea- 
tures — ^all nature abhors me — I abhor myself. Al- 
ready the attendants on* guilt haunt me: shame, re«. 
morse, despair. — Shut out from human society, ba« 
nished from God, I shall^ while on earth, feel the 
torments of bell— 1 feel them now. Cursed be thou, 
O arm, which so hastily executed the impulses of 
passion! mayest thou wither upon my body, like 
the blighted limb of a tree! Cursed be the hour 
when a dream from hell deceived me— -and thou, 
infernal fiend, who suggested it 1 Where art thou 
now, that I may curse thee ? Art thou returned to 
hell? Mayest thou there suffer incessantly what I 
now feel ! Nothing worse can I wish thee. This is 
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your triumph^ ye spirits of darkness ! Gaze on^ ye 
devilS; and wonder at my misery! — Spent with 
skgony, he sat down on the trunk of a fallen tree, 
and remained without strength or voice, motionless \ 
as the dead. Then starting, he cried. Ha I what * 
noise is that ?^ It is the voice of murdered Abel !-*-He 
groans — I see his streaming blood ! O my brother, 
my brother! in pity to my inexpressible anguish 
cease to haunt me ! 

He now continued sitting in speechless agony, 
sighs only bursting from his tortured heart. In the 
mean time, the father of mankind, with his amiable 
spouse, having left their cottage, came forth to en-' 
joy the fragrance and beauty of the early day.. 
With what majesty does the sun dart his first rays !' 
cried Eve. How they gild the flimsy mist that 
hovers over yonder field ! How charming the ap« 
pearanee of the country I L^t us walk on, Adam, 
amid the dew, till the hour of labour calls thee to 
the field, and me to our dwelling. O my beloved I 
this earth is still lovely. See, Adam, how all the 
creatures rejoice : each bush, e^ch eminenbe pours 
forth its melody ! The beasts too, how they frisk 
and bound, and chase each other ! with what gaiety 
and life they welcome the morning rays I Adam 
answered. Yes, my love, the earth is still beautiful ? 
it still bears visible marks of the presence of God, 
and of his infinite goodness, which our folly and« 
ingratitude have not yet been able to exhaust.-— 
Yes, his mercy, his munificence, exceed the 
power of words to express, are too great for the re- 
joiced heurt to conceive. Let us hasten. Eve, 
through those flowery fields, to the smiling pastures 
where Abel feeds his flock. Perhaps we may find 
that amiable^ that dutiful son, chanting his morn-, 
ing hymn, and, in devout melody, praising his Crea-^ 
tor. Dear Adam, returned Eve, let us first go 
to the* field of Cain. I have in this basket brought a 
little present for my first-born. I have culled out 
some of the best of my figs, and a few bunches of 
joy finest dried grapes* They will be an agreeable 
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refreshment for him, Twhen at mid-day he retires to 
the shade, faint and fatigued with labour. I^t us go 
to him firsts my spouse; for fain would I erase from 
his mind the idea that he is not beloved by us with 
* the sam^ affection that we love his brother. 

How attentive^ my dearest, is thy tenderness! 
replied Adam : I will accompany thee with joy to 
the field of Cain. Let iis carry him thy present^ 
that he may not say all our concern and love are la- 
vished on Abel. May the serenity of this delightful 
morning dispose his heart to the impressions of 
tenderness^! They now redoubled their pace, and 
walked towards the open country. How happy^ 
caid Eve, as she was going on — how happy should 
I think myself, if, when nature thus smiles, and 
awakens every sentiment of tenderness and joy» our 
first-born receives us with affection ! if his heart is 
open to the soft sensations of filial love 1 They now 
came from behind some bushes. Eve walking a 
little before, when suddenly stepping back, she 
cried, with a tremulous voice, Who lies there ?— 
Adam, who is that lies there? — He lieth not like one 
asleep — Hi^ face is on the ground — Those golden 
locks are Abers.— - Adam, why do I tremble ? — Abel ! 
Abel ! awake — awake my son I turn to me thy face 
-—turn to me thy face I Awake» ah ! awake, dear son, 
from a sleep that freezes me with terror! They 
approach nearer. What do I see ! cried Adam» 
trembling and retiring back. Blood ! blood trick- 
ling from his temples! His head is covered with 
blood ! — O Abel ! O my son ! — my son ! my dear 
son ! cried Eve, lifting up bis arm, stiffened by death ; 
then sunk, pale as the object she lamented, on 
Adam's throbbing breast. Horror and grief de* 
prived them both of voice, when Gain frantic with 
despair, came, without design, to the place where 
lay the dead body of his brother, and seeing, near 
the corpse bis father motionless, and his mother 
pale and lifeless in bis arms, he cried out, trembling. 
He is dead J I killed him! — Cursed be the hour, O 

father of men 1 when thou bef attest me ! And thou 
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woman I curst be the instant when thou broughtest 
me forth ! — He is dead ! — I killed him ! repeated he 
and fled. 

Two lovers, united by a sense of their mutual 
perfections, enjoying sweet converse, sit near each 
other. A tempest suddenly rises : and the subtle light- 
nings dart — the blue flame quivers over their heads. 
Each strives to succour each-^alas ! in vain* — embrac- 
ing still, they living seem, though void of life. ' Thus 
our first parents sat, pale and silent, without sign of 
life, except an universal trembling. Adam first re- 
covered from his lethargy of stupid grief. Where 
mm I ? he cried, in broken accents ! How I trem- 
ble I — My God ! my God ! — Ah, there he lies ! — 
Wretched father! — What horrors shake my soul!— i 
How can I support the dreadful thought ! — his bro- 
ther killed him !— -he has cursed us !— O Abel ! O my 
8ont My veins are chilled; my blood runs cold. 
Ah, miserable parent I One son has cursed thee ; the 
other lies before thee, imbrued in his own blood. 
What evils, what torments, have I brought on my. 
self, and my wretched offspring !— Ah, fatal sin I— 
And thou too. Eve, thou awakest not ! — How my ter- 
rors increase I Art thou dead too ! Am I left alone, 
a prey to anguish ? — Yet, O God, in the midst of 
desolation, I adore thy decrees, I revere thy justice — 
I am a sinner. An icy coldness insinuates itself into 
my beating heart. My eyes fail. O Death i why 
delayest thou 7 O Abel ! O my dear son ! He then 
again cast a look on the body: the tears flowed 
down his venerable face, and with them ran the cold 
sweat. Thou at last awakest, dear Eve, he con- 
tinued : but, alas 1 to what inexpressible tortures dost 
thou awake I Ah ! what distress is seen in thy weep- 
ing eyes, dear companion of my misery ! 

Adam^ replied Eve, in a fearful accent, is the 
murderer gone? The voice of cursing thunders no 
more— I no longer hear the voice of his cursing. 
Curse me — me alone, barbarous fratricide! I was 
the first sinner. O my child ! — my child !— O Abel, 
my dearest son ! — She now sunk from the arms of 
6 X 
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Adam on the dead.— —My son my son ! she 
criedt speaking to the insensible clay: thine eyes 
are fixed: no mare they turn on me. Awake, 
awake ! — Alas ! I call in vain : he is dead ! — That 
is death — the death with which we were threatened, 
when curst by God after the fall. O insufferable 
torment I-7-I was the first sinner ! — O my husband ! — 
spouse beloved and dear ! thy tears rend my heart. 
It was I that sedueed thee. Of me-— of me, O weep* 
ing father, demand thy son's blood ! — of me your bro- 
ther, my wretched children ! — Me — me curse, mur- 
derer of brothers ! but spare your father — I was the 
first sinner 1 O my son 1 my son ! thy blood rises 
against me! it accuses me, unhdppy parent! . Thus 
lamented the mother of the human race, while her 
tears streamed on the congealing blood* 

Adam cast on his wife looks full of tenderness 
and grief. Dear Eve, said he, what exquisite pangs 
thou givest my bursting heart I Cease, I eplreat thee, 
cease thus to torment nie! 1 conjure thee, by our 
miseries, by our tender love, 1 conjure thee to cease 
thus reproaching thyself! We both have sinned ; 
we both are guilty.' The .bitter consequences of our 
crimes are but too sad remembrances of our ingrati- 
tude and folly. But the Almighty, whom we have 
offended, the God who chastises us, still regards us 
with a pitying eye. Yes, my God! we are yet 
allowed to supplicate thee in our distress. Thou 
bast not utterly destroyed the sinner. We yet live. Eve, 
and our souls are out of the reach of :death. . It can 
only strip us of this body, subject to pain and grief. 
Our immortal souls will, if we are virtuous, triumph 
over death, and enjoy permanent felicity! :in the 
realms of happiness and glory, where we' shftU .behold 
the light of God's countenance, and incessaxitly praise 
him to all eternity. This, my beloved, ought to be 
our consolation— —our great consolation ; but — bis 
murderer is his brother. Ah ! my first-borti killed 
bis brother ! 

Yes, dear son ! cried Eve, her tears still flowing ; 
death bath delivered thee from solicitude,. pain, and 
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grief. Thou art no more exposed to suflFer. We 
should wish to follow thee. Alas ! we must still 
endure tribulations and inquietudes, from which 
thou art now ea;empt. But can I cease to weep^ 
while I remember thy virtue, thy piety, thy filial 
love ? O Adam ! what a sight of horror is now 
that precious body ! Where are those smiles, the 
sweet emanations of filial tenderness, that used to be 
seen on his countenance ? How faded, how livid are 
his bloody cheeks! We shall no more hear from 
those lips seraphic harmony ! no more have our 
souls raised to God by his angelic converse ! no more 
will they express the endearing sensations of his 
heart ! — ^Those eyes, now fixed in death, with what 
delight and transport have I seen them shed tears of 
joy, when I have given him sigris of the love — the 
inexpressible love that warmed my heart, charmed 
with his spotless virtue ! Ah, my son I thy weeping 
mother must for ever deplore thy death. O sin, sin, 
dreadful are thy inroads! what hideous forms dost 
thou assume ! Abel — dear Abel ! — I, thy mother, 
thine unhappy mother — exquisite woe !-— am also the 
mother of thy murderer! — Here her speech again, 
failing, she remained motionless on the cold corpse, 
void of sensation. When Adarri, with a deep sigh, 
cried. How am I abandoned I All around me is a 
gloomy desert. Nature seems to have changed her 
face. No longer she smiles on me. Alas ! he is 
dead ! — he who filled my life with soft consolation, 
sweet pleasure, and gladdening hope, is no more ! 
Dear Abel ! is it true that thou art dead ? Is it, can it 
be true, that it wasCain^ that horror of nature ! who — 
O God ! thou bcboldest our extreme desolation. Oh ! 
pardon, pardon our lamentations! Forgive us, that we 
lie mourning in the dust like a worm ! (and what 
are we more in thy sight?) Pardon us, though we 
mourn in the dpst like the trampled worm, half 
crushed by the heedless foot of tl)e passenger. Adam 
now stood pale and silent, as the statue of grief on 
a mossy tomb surrounded with funeral cypress. 
At length' he turned to the body of his murdered son, 
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and stooping to Eve, gently withdrew her feeble 
band from the corpse^ and pressed it with ardour to 
bis breast. Eve, my dear companion^ awake! said 
he, hanging over her : awake, dear spouse, awake i 
Turn thy looks on me ! Cease to wash with thy tears 
the insensible dust 1 Sink not thus under the weight 
of thy grief! Has thy sorrow for thy son stifled all 
tenderness^ all concern for me, thine husband ? Turn, 
dear spouse, turn thy looks on me ! It is just that 
we should fee), keenly feel, our loss ; that the horrors 
of death should terrify us; that we should mourn 
the fatal consequences of our sin; but to be thus 
overcome by grief, thus overpowered by dejectiony 
is crimioaK It is as if we reproached Eternal JusticCy 
as punishing with too much severity. O Eve, gire 
not way to this culpable despair, lest Divine Mercy, 
irritated by our obstinacy, should deem us unworthy 
of consolation. f 

Eve immediately turned her face from the body 
towards Adam, and raising her humid eyes tokea* 
ven, said. Forgive, O God ! forgive my grief ! par- 
don my tears ! Do you, my dearest spouse, my 
love, my life, forgive my sorrow ! My distress isf be* 
yond all words! yet thou still lovest me-~me who 
seduced thee to commit the crime we now deplore.^^ 
Thou hatest me notj though this frightful murder pf 
one of thy sons by the other is the result of my 
transgression. Ah, Adam ! let me weep in thine 
arms; let me once more weep on my child's body, 
and mingle my tears with his blood ! She thsn 
pressed her face, bedewed with tears> on Adam's 
hand. 

Thus grieved and lamented the parents of the hu- 
man race over th(i first, dead; when Adam, casting 
bis dejected eyes aroundt beheld at a distance, one 
of the celestial messengers ; the fragrant flowers 
which sprung up at each step indicated the light vest* 
ages of his feet. His serene brow announced peaccf : 
consolation, Amity, and affection, smiled on his lips 
and cheeks ; and the sweetness of his eyes be- 
i|K)ke syiqpathizing complacency. A white vesture. 
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brighter than the clouds which surround the nocturnal 
planet^ fluttered in waving folds on his beauteous 
rbrm. The aogel advanced towards them, while hit 
presence seemed to enliven with fresher verdure 4he 
smiling country. Eve, said the father of men, raise 
thine eyes^ dry thy tears, suppress thy sighs I behold, 
one of the children of heaven is coming to comfort 
us. See with what graceful benignity he approaches 1 
Already a ray of Divine consolation has darted into 
my benighted soul ; already my heart has lost part 
of the oppressive load under which it groaned. I 
acquiesce, O my God ! in thine appointments : I 
adore thy judgments: with gratitude and love I 
acknowledge thy mercies. Weep no more. Eve! 
Rise ! let us meet the friendly angel. 

Eve, supported by her spouse, arose, and the 
bright spirit stood before them. He regarded with 
attention the first prey of death ; but soon turned his 
eyes on Adam and Eve^ whose faces now reflected 
the Inminotts brightness of the angel ; and in a sweet 
and harmonious voice, said. Be blest^ O ye who 
are weeping over the spoils of death in your son ! 
May ye be blest I The Most High bath permitted 
me to visit you in you afliiction. Among the angels 
who are commissioned to wateh over and guard the 
intaabilants of this earth, ntmt loved Abel more than. 
I. I was constantly near him» when the orders of 
the Eternal did not oblige me to be absent. When 
his exalted soul, inflamed with the love of virtue, 
vented its 'rapturous sensations in tears of holy joy, 
or in devout hymns, which the tutelar spirits dis- 
dained not to repeat in their concerts, I inspired him 
witb'such ideas of his future felicity, as it was possi- 
ble he could be susceptible of while united to his 
dust. Weep not for him, mourn not for him^ like 
the children of despair. He is happy ; his immortal 
soul* survives. Let this soften your grief. Death 
hath only detached it from a weak and frail body. 
Without interruption or incumbrance, be now enjoys 
whatever can delight a wise and good being. His 
happiness far exceeds all you can imagine, wbile you 
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only see through- the dark medium of tlie senses. 
He is with the angels and archangels before the 
throne of God. Yet weep» my friends, he well de* 
served your love. Lament your loss; but let his un« 
speakable gain soon dry your tears. You are not 
separated for ever. Soon shall the angel of death 
visit you also — soon will you be united to your be* 
loved son, to part no more. The pale king of terrors 
will assume to each of you a different form ; but you 
will receive him as becomes the candidate for future 
happiness, and welcome him as a friend long ex- 
pected. Listen, O Adam ! to the order of thy God^ 
Restore this corruptible body to its origin, the dust ; 
dig a pit, cover it with earth. Thus spake the angel, 
while benevolence and pity appeared in every look, 
and every gesture. Desolation fled. Despair was 
no more. Thus the pure water of a limpid spring 
refreshes the spent traveller, who, having long trod 
the scorching sands of the desert, pants with thtrsr, 
and fainting under the sun's too ardent rays, is sink- . 
ing to the earth : but no sooner has he drank the crys- 
taline draught, than he rests bis fatigued limbs in 
peace on the brink, and feels a fresh recruit of 
strength. He rises with new vigour, and following 
the stream's murmuring course through a fertile 
country, at length arrives at some hospitable mansion, 
whose friendly proprietor entertains him with generous, 
munificence tender embowering shades. 

Adam, whose soul was calmed and revived by no- 
ble and elevated sentiments, viewing the daszling 
lustre of the angel, as he withdrew, said, Acciept of 
our grateful thanks, celestial friend I Praised, praised 
for ever be thy name, O God Most High t Thy lov- 
ing kindness, thy tender mercies are not withdrawn 
from the sinner. Thou. with compassion dost behold 
our distress: thou commandest thine angels to en» 
tighten our souls, and bring us comfort. No longer - 
will we mourn in the dust— no longer will we de- 
spair, like the spirits of darkness, who are banished 
from thine all enlivening presence. We are still sur* 
rounded by thy bounties ; still permitted to praise 
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tbee, to supplicate thy favour, to adore thy wisdom, 
to celebrate thy goodness. Thus ennobled, shall we 
repine and murmur at thy dispensations, if the thorns 
and briers ef affliction befcatier«d in the way of our 
pilgrimage^ tp the bosom of our Father, the dwelling 
of our God ? We cannot, indeed, entirely restrain 
otr tears for the happy deceased : we must regret his 
being thus suddenly snatched from our embraces : 
but, alas ! the unhappy criminal ought rather to be 
the object of our grief, the subject of our most ear- 
nest prayers, O God ! what an alleviation would it 
be to our sorrows, if we dared to hope that thy mercy 
bad not cast him off for ever ! O my Maker ! he un* 
bappy^-'be miserable, is the first fruit of my loins — 
the first whom Eve brought forth with pain. Let us 
not -cease, my dearest spouse, to implore the tender 
mercies of our God for him. We will not doubt 
his loving kindness : we ourselves were sinners : we 
were unworthy of his infinite grace ; yet he has en- 
couraged us to confide in his promises. When all 
trembling we expected eternal chastisement, little 
did we- hope for mercy. But let us not defer to 
exetute the command of the Lord. I will carry this 
dear body to our dwelling, and there commit the 
precious dust to the earth. 

O Adam 1 O my love 1 returned Eve, my soul 
emerges from overwhelming sorrow. Conscious of 
my own weakness, I support myself by thy strength; 
as the flexible ivy clings to the firm oak. 

Adam now, by the assistance of his weeping 
spouse, lifted the corpse on his shoulders, and sigh- 
ing under the sad burden, slowly moved tow^ards his 
dwelling, while 'Eve walked weeping by his side. 
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Now Thirza, whose sleep had been disturbed by 
terrifying visions, opened her eyes to the bright 
luminary of day, and precipitately quitted her bed. 
So leaps up the affrighted traveller, who^ when spent . 
with fatigue, had laid himself down under the shelter 
of a rock, when a terrifying dream, suggested by his 
guardian angel, represents to him the roclc falling 
over his head ; trembling, he hastens from the dan* 
gerous spot : an instant after the huge mass falls 
with hideous noise. He seeks the companion of 
his toilsome journey ; but, alas ! he is crushed under 
the ruins. Not less agitated was the wife of Abel. 
What frightful images, said she, have passed before ; 
me, while I slept ! They resembled nothing in nature. 
Welcome, cheerful light ! thou hast scattered them. 
Hail, ye glowing flowers, sweet objects of my atten- 
tive (are ! your various odours, which the morning 
sun draws forth, will refresh my fatigued brain; and, 
ye joyous inhabitants of the air, your soft ^melody 
will re-establish the serenity of my soul. I will Join 
your morning song. I will join with re*aniniBted 
nature in praises to the Most High. Creator Al- . / 
mighty! Saviour Propitious ! my soul, over-powered ,.^ 
by thy goodness, can but imperfectly express the 
immensity of thy benefits, and the extent of its • 
gratitude. Thy ever-waking Providence guards thy 
creatures, when, covered by the veil of night, sleep "^^ 
weighs down their eye-lids« May my grateful tbanu 
arise to thee, O God ! Accept from a feeble worm 
the tribute of praise. 

She now left her dwelling, and walked among 
the opening flowers, whose first sweets were diffused 
by the morning breeze. My heart still throbs, 
said she ; still anxiety is lodged in my breast. What 
mean these unusual fears 1 an interior trembling 
seems to shake my very soul. My mind is darkened 
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like the heavens^ when black clouds spread through 
the expanse. Where art thou, Abel? Where art 
thou, my beloved ? Dearest half of myself ! I haste^ 
pursued by gloomy terrors, to lose them in thine arms. 
I fly to thee with the speed thou wouldst fly, if, be- 
nighted in a dark forest^ thy feet were winged by fear. 
Having thus spoke^ she redoubled her pace, when 
Mahala seeing her, ran from htf cottage to meet her. 
I salute thee, rty dear sister, she cried : Whither 
art thou going in such haste^ with thine hair disor« 
dcred, without ornament, not so much as one flow* 
er? I go, replied Thir2a, to throw myself in the 
arms of my beloved. Untisual terrors have this 
night disturbed my sleep, and my labouring heart is 
still opprest by sad apprehensions, which the sere- 
nity or this delightful morning is not able to disperse* 
But though the blooming day, though the smiles of 
Nature cannot dispel my fears, I shall lose them in 
the gladdening presence of my husband 1 I therefore 
run to cast myself in his arms. 

The spouse of Caiin replied, with a sigh^ Happy^ 
happy srstet ! alas ! 1 have 'no such sweet resource: 
I should be lost to all consolation, were it not for a 
father who loves me, and a tender mother to whom 
I am dear i were it not for thee, my kind sister, and 
thine amiable husband. Yes, with you I lose part of 
' the load of woe that Cain's discontent heaps on 
;^ my wretched head. To him, unhappy ! all the beau- 
T *ties of nature are only sources o( melancholy, and he 
continually regrets the labour which his fertile fields 
so ^ibundantly repay. But, my dearest Thirza, above 
-. all, I lament this unkind and causeless dislike to our 
gentle brother. Mahala now melted into tears.— ^ 
Thiri^a wept also, and tenderly embracing her^ re- 
plied. Penetrated by the same idea, Abel and I 
spend many anxious hours in bewailing his inveterate 
hatred* Our resource is in the hand of Heaven. 
Often, in sleepless nights, we send our most fervent 
petitions to God, thai a beam of his grace may dis- 
perse the dark clouds from his breast ; that every 
bandul weed may be rooted out from his heart, lest 
6 y 
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they, choak all .principles of humanity and virtoef*' 
Ah! my sister! was thy husband kind and gentle, 
again would peace smile — again would pleasure bless 
our dwellings, and we should no longer yritb pain 
behold the brow of our venerable father wrinkled by. 
care» nor the eyes of our fond mother swelled with 
weeping, 

Mahala, still in tears^ answered. This, this is also 
the subject of my incessant prayer. When the earth 
is covered with darkness, while all nature is hushed, 
I bewail in silence the harsh obduracy of tuy spouse, 
and pray to the Lord to soften his heart. Sometimes 
the agony of my soul bursts forth, in spite of myself, 
in sobs and groans. Then he awakes, and in a ter* 
rifying voice, accuses me of . depriving him of sleep, 
and the only good he enjoys on this wretched earth, 
so severely accursed by the Almighty Avenger of sin. 
My dearest sister! this too is. the employment of my 
mind, while my hands are busied in domestic labour. 
My innocent children, playing round me^. observe 
my tears, and demand, with infantine caresses, why 
I weep? Ah, Thirza! Thirza! lam faded by grief, 
like a young flower, when the thick branches of some 
neighbouring tree intercept from it the sun's all- 
cheering rays.. My unhappy husband, this very day, 
left our dwelling before the dawn. His looks were 
terrible. Never did I see so dark a gloom on bis 
countenance. Anger /lashed from his eyes : his brows 
were knit by rage. Frozen with horror, I heard him, 
as he went forth, curse the hour of his birth. This, 
my sister, was bis salute to so fine a morning. 'Tis 
true, I have not lost all hope ; for sometimes (and 
thou thyself hast observed it) his virtue breaks through 
the gloomi and his mind is open to the soft sensations 
of social love. Then he acknowledges that he has 
injured us, asks forgiveness, and seeks reconciliation. 
Bur, alas ! too soon the light withdraws : as in the 
tempestuous days of winter, the sun darts a cheer- 
ing ray, and is instantly^ hid from our eyes by the 
closing clouds* Let us hope, Thirza, that, as mild 
spring restores light and joy to all nature, so the 
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Ti«art of my unhappy husband majr be restored "to 
light and peace. For thii we will incessantly pletl- 
tton heaven. I have always noiirisbed this hope in 
ihc bottom of my heart. 

Thus spake Mahala. When Thirza, pale and trem- 
bling, cried. What mournful sound is that ! — it 
comes from yonder trees — it is not the cry of pain — 
from yonder trees — O my sister ! — Mahala ! — alas ! 
it comes nearer — O my God ! — Thirza was now sink- 
ing to the ground, but her alarmed sister supported 
her in her arms. 

Adam^ with tottering steps, was coming from be- 
hind the trees, bending under the sad load of his son's 
lifeless body. Eve walked. by his side: sometimes 
she turned ber face, faded by grief, towards tbe 
bloody corpse ; then hid it under ber hair, dropping 
with her tears. 

Thirza continued pale and motionless in the tremb- 
ling arms of Mahala, who was herself ready to sink 
under the weight of her she endeavoured to sustain* 
Thus three amiable virgins (but none ever felt such 
fond affection) in a summer's eve walk hand in hand 
over the variegated fields. Sudden the thunder roars ; 
the rapid lightning tears the earth under their feet : 
terrified, they fall ; but soon recovering from their 
surprise, two of them rise, the third a cinder. The 
survivors are struck with new horror, more dreadful 
than that caused by the thunder. 

This was the situation of the two daughters of 
Adam, when a little recovering, they beheld the 
corpse of him they loved. The afflicted father had 
laid it on the grass, and was supporting in his arniis 
his fainting wife, who, weakened by grief, was neair 
falling to the earth. Where am I ? cried Thirza. 
O my God ! where am I ? — How he lies ;— Abel !— 
Why did I awake? Hateful lighf! Ah! unhappy 
that 1 am— -Mahala ! — Ah me miserable ! — See, see, 
my sister, he lies dead! — Sight horrible! — Light 
hateful I — Whv did I awake? 

Thirza, cried Mahala, in a tremulous voice, let us 
not give way to vain terrors f — To me— to me aho ; 

y2 
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the idea is dreadful as the forked lightning.^— Ah I 
she again faints !-^Awake, Thirza — awake 1 Let os 
go to him • be is not dead i Thy Toice, thine embraces 
will rouse him from sleep. 

After these words, the two sisters* leaning on each 
other, dragged their enfeebled limbs towards the 
body. Ob 1 my father ! O my mother I how they 
weep !-«-what dreadful terrors seize me ! cried Thir- 
za, as she approached near the corpse. Abel !-*« 
Abel 1 my beloved l^^jny joy !*^my life !-^niy hus« 
band l^^t^ake. Ah I unutterable woe I he awakes 
not ! — 'Abel l-«^hear my plaintive cries, the groans of 
thy distressed wife !--rShe then cast herself on the 
body, to embrace it, with extended arms ; but at the 
sight of the blood, and fatal wound, she* giving a ter- 
rifying shriek, fell on the earth, without voice* mo- 
tion, or sign of life* pale and cold as him she mourn* 
ed. Despair was seen in her open and fixed eyes. 
Near her sat on the earth Mahala, dissolved in tearas 
wringing her hands,' she sometimes raised her weep* ' 
ing eyes to heaven* sometimes she fixed them with 
eager attention on the bloody corpse. 

Adam, whose deep grief was augmented by th^-^ 
sorrow of his daughters, essayed to console them: 
O my dear children ! O Thirza 1 O Mahala ! sai4 ^ 
he ; would to God that my anguish could keep from 
pain tbe hearts of those I lovel But* my beloved* hear 
me ; listen to tbe sounds of consolation ! While 
Eve and I were weeping over his dear body* an an- 
gel, replete in beauty, came to us. He was commit* 
sioned from the Most High to sooth our sorrows/ 
Weep not I said he ; be comforted I He whom 
you lament still exists. He has only left this frail 
havering of dust. Disengaged from a mortal body, 
bis soul is more happy than you can conceive* whUe 
your souls art enveloped in their earthly covering. 
Ye are not separated for ever ; in a little time ye shall 
be reunited \ ye shall enjoy with him torrents of de- 
light, of which your gross senses can give you np 
idea. Let us not* my Thirza-^let us not, Mahala* 
profane the funeral of the happy by our inconsola* 
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IMt IfuneotiLtioni t— *Let w not offeod the Almighty by 
opr despair I Thirza still remtined without sense or 
IPiotion^ while the wife of Caio, elevating her joined 
hands above her bead» thus expressed her grief: O 
my father ! yfhy do you blasie our tears i Can we for- 
bear to weep-^'-can we forbear to hment^ while he lies 
befojre our eyes, extei^ded^ cold, and dead ! O thou, 
pur consolation 1 our joy ! O Abel ! thou art lost to 
US) and our sweetest employment will be to weep for 
tbee till the hour of death. Yes» thou art in ihe pos- 
lessioa of never-ending happiness and glory! thou 
^joyest that- beatitude after which thy holy soul 
ao ardently panted i thou wilt for ever join with the 
angels in tbieir songs of praise to the Most High. 
We too hope to partake of thy felicityi when our 
dl-mercifttl God shall call us from our sad exile, this 
house mf sorrow, rendered more desolate by thy loss. 
Ah I Abel 1 ah my brother! thou art lost to us, and 
our sweetest employment will be to weep for thee till 
the wished-for hour of death. Where wert thou, Cain, 
iny spouse, where wert thou when thy brother 
dif d ? Hadst thou even then given him the fraternal 
tmbrvce, and sought his forgiveness, with what 
^fi^tion would he have cast his weak arms around 
thee! Though expiring, he would have blest thee, and 
iaiplDred for thee the Divine consolations with his 
4^mg lips. What a sweet relief would this remem* 
brance have been to thy sorrows! How would it 
have softened the griefs of thy future days ! But — O 
my mother 1 — what new woe makes thine eyes stream ? 
^<~0 my father ! speak— ^speak, I conjure thee ! — Why 
this horror on thy countenance ?•— No answer ! — O 
rty tortured heart !— Where — say where, O my fa- 
ther! — say, O my mother 1 — where is Cain, my bus- 
band? Eve replied, O my child 1 who knows where^ 
pursued by Divine vengeance ! — Ah my God I— the 
unhappy — but what do I say ? — I tremble to speak 
it! — He — he-7-Ah mcl unhappy mother! — Horrid — 
detestable ideas, tear not thus my wretched bosom! 
Ah miserable parent that I am ! — why — he — Ab, my 
mother! interrupted Mahala, spare me not — spare 
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nie not, I conjure thee, O my mother ! On me — rth 
me let the tempest fall — I am already crushed : al- 
ready torn by frightful apprehensions. Cain— O 
heavens! Cain has^— killed him! cried Eve. Ah, 
Mahala ! Ah ! Thirza ! Cain killed him 1 Her exces- 
sive grief then took from her the power of speech. 

Mabala was struck mute with terror. Her im- 
moveable eyes shed no tears. The cold sweat trickled 
dbwn her pale face, and her trembling lips were dis« 
coloured. At lengthy she cried out in agony ! He 
kill Abe) l-^Cain, my husband, kill his brother !-^ 
Where art thou, fratricide ? Where — where, oh I, 
^vhere has thy guilt pursued thee? Has the thunder 
of God avenged thy brother ? — Dost thou cease to 
exist ? — Where art thou, most misetable ? To what 
country of despair art thou fled, followed by the curse 
of God ? Thus raved Mahala, tearing her bain 

Barbarous fratricide ! vile murderer ! exclaimed 
Thirza; how couldst thou kill so kind a brother ^ 
who doubtless, when expiring under the mortal blow^ 
given by thy cruel hand, regarded thee with eyes . 
full of love ? — Ah, Cain I curst-^'cursed be O my 
sister ! O Thirza ! cried Mahala, interrupting her, 
curse him not, he is thy brother ! he is my husband I 
Rather let us implore for him the mercies of God. I . 
am sure, when falling in his blood, the holy victim 
of his fury cast on him an eye of compassion, and I 
doubt not but he now intercedes for hin^ before the 
eternal throne. Let our prayers ascend from the 
dust, and join those of the happy. O curse him not, 
Thirza — curse not thy brother ! 

Whither does the excess of my grief transport 
me ? answered Thirza. I did not curse him, my sis- 
ter: I have not cursed the unhappy. Then reclin- 
ing on the corpse^ she kissed the blood-besprinkled 
cheeks, the cold and livid lips. She remained long 
silent, indulging in fruitless sorrow. At length she 
cried with a faint and interrupted voice, Would to 
God, my beloved, I had at thy death, kissed thy qui 
vering lips; heard the last expressions of thy love} 
seen thy last tender look, and received thy last cm* 
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brace I— O that I had then expired within thine 
arms!— -but, alasl I am left a prey to unutterable sor- 
row. Every object that used to inspire delight, will 
now increase my. woes. Ye shady bowers, ye now 
are desolate : ye can now only inspire me with ter- 
ror: I shall think you ask for him, who, in your 
sweet retreats, was want to embrace me in tender rap- 
fare* The murmuring fountains will enquire, what 
has become of my beloved. Left forlorn, I can no 
more taste of joy. The shades, the streams, the hills/ 
fhe plains, alike to me are hateful. Alas! no more 
Isee with fond delight, him that made all lovely* I 
•hall, indeed, still behold him ! but,, oh distressing 
object 1 I shall behold these wan cheeks, these fixed 
and. sightless eyn^s^ this clotted blood, this dreadful 
wound. Flow, flow, my tears, for ever flow on this 
pale face. What dignity once appeared on this faded 
countenance ! The charms of soft persuasion dwelt 
on, the cold and stiffened lips. Every beauty, every 
grace shone in his lovely form: but his soul^ too 
pure, too holy to converse with mortals, to converse 
with me; is fled for ever ! Stream, my eyes, stream 
without ceasing, on this withered corpse, till my 
longing soul leaves its dust with his. 

Thus lamented Thirza, while her tears ran on 
the senseless body. Eve's grief was increased by the 
sorrows of her daughters. My dearest children^ 
she cried, cease, I entreat you, cease thus to tear 
my heart I Your tears, your. sighs and groans aug- 
ment my miseries; they are to me the most cutting 
reproaches* It is I — it is I that have filled the souls 
of those I love with anguish ! My folly, my guilt 
has undone us all ! I, alas ! introduced sin and death!. 
Forgive me, O my children 1 forgive your afflicted 
mother! I conjure you by the p£|ngs I suffered to 
bring you into the world, to forgive me ! Cease to tear 
my heart by your immoderate sorrow 1 Mahala and 
Thirza ran to her; they embraced her knees, and, 
wilh looks of duteous affection, said, O our mother 1 
our dearest mother! who brought us forth with 
pain! whose kind cares guarded us in helpless in- 
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fancy ! aggravate not our di&tress by thy despair ? 
We meant not by our oomplaints to reproach ihect 
our dear, our tender mother. We love, we reverence, 
we honour thee, but we cannot command our grief: 
it will burst from our bosom» and eyes, in sight' and 
tearsi How can we restrain these expressiona^ of a 
love the most tender I they are the voice of Nature. 

'They stiM clasped their mother's knees, white their 
weeping eyes were tenderly fixed on her's, when 
Adam said, O my beloved! let Us no longer defer 
restoring this precious dust to the eartii, as the Lord 
our God hath commanded. The lenient hand oi 
time will abate our grief aidd dry our tears. Victo- 
rious rc4son will teteh ns to conquer this unavfetiUng 
sorrow. We shall long, ardently long, to partake of 
bis happiness, as the bride wishes for the day that 
is to unite her to her beloved. Yes, commit thi»dear 
bpdy to its parent earth, replied Tbirza, turning her 
pale and faded face to Adam : but suffer me, O 
my father! to weep a little longer, ere it is hid 
for ever, on the dear, the precious dust! suffer me 
oDce more to press the cold clay to my breast 1 At 
these words she threw herself witb extended armr 
on the corpse. 

Adam now began to dig a pit in the earth, while 
Eve and Mahala stood weeping near him. When 
the golden- haired Eliel and little Josiah, Cain^s two 
infant sons, approached, hand in hand, to the spot 
where lay the body. Broiher— Josiah— said Eliel^ 
who is it that sobs so loud ? Let us go nearer, bro- 
ther. Ah ! that is Abel ! it is Abel our uncle I--*-^ 
How pal^he is !-«-His hair is all bloody !-^He liev 
like a lamb going to be burnt on the altar I— My 
dear Eliel I repli^ Josiah, see how Tbirza weeps 
for him !-^He does not mind her tears !-^He dbes not. 
look at her !^— I tremble — I am frighted— ^Let ua 
run to our mother ! — Ste, see, she weeps too ! They- 
now hasten to Mahala, on the other side of the grave; 
and clinging about her, said, O mother! why da 
you weep ? Why does Abel lie there ? Why is be 
all bloody, like a lamb for sacrifice ? Mahala teo- 
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derly embraced the infants, \rhiie her tears ran on 
their little heads, and said, My dear children ! 
death hath taken his soul from the body. It is car- 
ried up to heaven, to dwell there with God and his 
angels, where it Hill be for ever happy. Then he 
win wake no more ; replied Eliel, bursting into 
tears: he will never awake!— never ! he that loved 
us so dearly, and used t6 set us on his kn^e, and 
tell J.o^ah and me such due stories'about God, the 
angels, and the wonders of Nature. Ah, brother! 
i^-ali, Josiah! we shall never more hear Abel sing 
hymns ! He will talk to us no more ! —He will never, 
never awake! How our father will weep for him, 
when he com^ from the field ! — How pale ! how 
frightful! The terrified children now hiil their faces 
in the folds of their mother's vestment. 

Adam having finished digging the grave. Wake 
thou I said he to Tbirza : wake, my beloved ! Let 
us obey the Divine command, and return the dust 
to its mother Earth. AVake, my Thirza ! he conti- 
nued, and tenderly took her hand to raise her from 
the corpse. She had been in a kind of trance on 
the body of her husband, and now waked from the 
holy vision. Yes, I have seen him ! — I have seen him! 
shexried as she arose. He came to me shining in 
celestial lustre. Weep not! he said — weep not, 
my dearest Thirza, I am happy. Soon shah thou 
partake my bliss in the abodes of felicity and glory, 
where there is no death to separate us. At these 
words he disappeared, having cast on me a Divine 
smile ; and an heavenly light marked the traces of 
his feet. Thus she spoke, and consolation sublime 
illumined her visage. Inter, O my father ! inter, said 
the, this covering of dust ; and immediately went 
to her mother and sister. They all three hid their 
faces under their dishevelled tresses, while Adam 
wrapt in skins the body of his son. He laid H in a 
.pit, and covered it with earth, and then said. Let 
us, pny dear wife ! let us, my beloved children ! adore 
the Most High before this grave of the first dead. 
They now all prostrated themselves before the grave 
6 z 
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little Eliel and his brother kneeling on eaeh side of 
their mother^ and the father of men pronounced in 
a loud voice this prayer^; with his arms devoutly 
folded on his breast, 

O Thou wbodwellest in the highest heaven^God \ 
Creator ! Justice Eternal ! Goodness Infinite ! be- 
hold us prostrate before the grave of our beloved 
son. We sinners kneel before thee in the dust. Q 
may our prayer ascend to thy celestial throne ! Look 
with an eya of compassion on us, O God ! in this 
Valley of death, tliis abode of sin* Our iniquities* 
are great, but thine infinite goodness is still greater. 
We are polluted in thy sight; thou beboldest our 
impurities, yet thou hast riot turned thy face from 
us ; thou, still vouchsafest to look on us in our 
misery with a propitious eye. Thou permittest us to 
implore thee. Thou hast not abandoned the sinner. 
Eternal praises rise to thee! Thy works, O God, 
render thee praise ! The beauties of the Spriag, the 
serenity of the heavens, shew forth thy beneficence ; 
the loud voice of thy thunder, the rattling bail, the 
howling storm proclaim thy power. Smiling joy 
glorifies thee : thy justice is also glorified by the 
tears of sorrow. We have beheld the son of sin,, 
frightful Death. He is come to our dwelling in n 
form most hideous. Guilt led him by the hand, the 
earth groaned, and black tempests gathered round 
the direful pair. The first-fruit of my loins-— ah ! I 
tremble ! — my first-born hasembrued bis hands in hia 
brother's blood ! O God Merciful and gracious ! 
though I presume to supplicate thee for him, tnra 
not thy face from me. Q God of Clemency, cast 
him not off for ever ! When he mourns in the dust 
fof bis offeuqes; when hetreipbles at his crimes ; when^ 
overwhelmed by torturing remorse^ he weeps, he 
groans, and prostrates himself with deep contritioa 
before thee, my God ! look with a pitying eye on 
his misery i cqmmisserate his despair, and assuage 
his anguish by thv Pivineconsolations. O my Maker t 
cast him not off for ever ! Reject not, O God ! reject 
i}Q,t the presumptuous petition ! May our prf^yerafji 
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tni cries, ascend to thy sablime throne^ from this 
grave of our first dead ! We have, according to thy 
coiDmand, restored the perishing dust to the earth. 
Hear us. Lord ! — Lord hear us! while we cry unto 
thee, in behalf of our first-born. Let him not perish 
in thy wrath ! For this grace, O God ! we will sup- 
plicate thee at the rising and setting sun : in the silent 
hours of night, when all Nature is hushed to rest, 
we will implore thee for him. O God of Consola- 
tion, cast him not off for ever! Eternal praises be ren- 
dered to thee, who hast received the soul of the happy 
deceased into the regions of never-ending felicity ! 
Death has seized his first victim. We snail follow 
one after another to the dark and silent grave ; but, 
adored be thy loving- kindness, adored be thy tender 
mercies, we shall likewise follow him to the realms 
of immortality and bliss. O thou who createdst 
the heavens ! at whose word this world arose from 
nothing ! they shall perish : the heavens and the 
earth shall pass away ; but thou art eternal. We 
dwell in bodies of dust. This dust shall be dis- 
solved ; but thou art unchangeable, and wilt raise 
to glory the sinner who deplores his crimes, and the 
ri^teous roan who mourns that his virtues are 
mixed with imperfections, and his highest attain- 
ments sullied by human frailty. Thou wilt gather 
them together out of the dust, to bestow on them 
eternal joys, angelic purity, for — O promise ineffa- 
ble ; the aeed of the woman shall bruise the ser- 
penVs head. Leap for Joy, O earth! chant forth 
the praises of the Most Hi^h, all Nature! We will 
glorify his name in the midst of calamity^ Man is 
fallen : he is degraded from his original dignity : but, 
glory be to God, he hath not cast him off. He hath 
not rejected him for ever; his mercy beholds the 
work of his hands from bis seat, of judgment. He 
fell, whom Gbd created upright, yet, when after his 
fatal transgression, the sinner, full of anguisih, stood 
trembling in fearful expectation of an eternal curse, 
(and what less could he expect ?) then — let men and 
angehs celebrate the glorious mystery — ihen the Al- 

2 2 
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mighty pronounced (hat the.ji^ed of the woman 
should bruise the serpent V bead i. 

Mystery sublrme! mystery pfofouud ! wrapt in 
an holy obscurity, which no finite being can pene* 
trate : but full of Divine eonsotations; The sinner 
is reconciled to God ! the* offender is restored to 
peace and hope. Shall roan then lament in the 
dust ; shall he groan in despair, if the dream of life 
be alternately tilled with joy and -sorrow? Death 
approaches ; it shall break the shackles of the soul, 
and free.it from the consequences of a just male- 
diction. Then those who, while clothed in dust, 
forgot not their original purity, who loved virtue, 
who loved God, who kindled in their hearts the se- 
raphic tlame, shall be assembled together in the 
mansions on high, to enjoy there incessant, eternal 
felicity. — I see them ! the holy assembly are present 
to my view, numerous beyond corpputing, pure as 
the flame whiob descends on the sacred altar ! 
They stand surrounded by angels before the throne. 
They behold the face of God. They delight in bis 
goodness. Beatific vision ! transporting prospect 1 
How is my soul raiseil ! how is my heart expanded I 
Raptures before unknown! O Goodness infinite! 
Grace inexpressible! Lost in thine immensity, the 
first archangel can but imperfectly express bk sensa- 
tions ; man — can only feel them» 

Adam ceased to speak, but continued in silent ex- 
tacy, prostrate on the earth, his wife and daugh<^ 
ters still kneeling at his side. Nature herself ob- 
served the same silence; all was serene ; not a cloud 
passed over them through the lucid sky. 

Now camion ** mild evening clad in sober grey,^ 
while every breeze was hushed. During thii perfect 
calm^Cain, pursued by guilt, was agitated with fear, 
borror, remorse, and sad dismay. He roved from 
place to place : he wandered in the deserts, till ilpent 
with fatigue, be sat down facing the rising moon, and 
thus the voice of bis despair disturbed the peaceful 
silence that reigned over all Nature : There beyond 
the dark hill, the moon begins her course, spreading 
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around a faint light. All under the starry expansl^ 
imbibe new life from invigorating sleep: man only 
wakes. My accursed hand has driven from bis 
•dwelling, peace and rest. The voice of grief and 
lamentation ascend from the cottages. It is I — it is 
1, miserable ! that have brought affliction to their 
abodes. The cries, the groans of my bewailing 
parents, rise to heaven as so many accusations 
against me. This day — this accursed day ! — Hear it, 
O moon ! turn pale, and hide thy beams ! Hear it, 
ye stars, and set in darkness ! — This day the earth has 
drunk the blood of the first slain, shed by my unna- 
tural hand. Henceforth withhold from me your 
precious influences, bright luminaries! Cursed on 
the ground I tread, banished from the cheerful face 
of man, hide me — hide me in gloomy darkness. — I 
have shed ray brother's blood ! I have turn the heart 
of him that begat me I I have filled with despair the 
breast of her who brought me forth, and nourished 
my infancy! Hide me from the eyes of Nature! I 
have trampled on her dictates. I will fly — fly with 
my misery, sad companion 1 to some desert region, 
where no human foot has marked the faded grass. I 
will dwell among the rocks andprecipices, where putrid 
water trickles in tears from the steeps into the swam- 
py abodes of loathsome reptiles : where birds of prey 
build their nests: where savage beasts devour their 
bloody carnage. Alas! even these will abhor me: 
they kill no brothers 1 Shade me, darkness, from 
the cheering sky : shade me, some horrid gloom, 
from the sight of every creature ; ther^ let me la- 
ment my cruelty ; there howl out my despair. When 
sleep overcomes me, terrors will present themselves 
to my imagination : I shall behold my murdered » 
brother: I shall see his wounded head! — his clotted 
blood! 

Thus Cain bewailed his wretchedness. He ceased 
and sat abandoned to mute grief. No bird of night 
disturbed the awful stillness : frighted by sounds of 
human woe, they had fled in silence : a gentle mur* 
murronly floated through the air. Again he vents 
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his sorrows, and casting liis melancholy eyes around^ 
nc cries, ^ity me, ye woods 1 Weep for me, ye fields 1 
no words can describe my niilteryy and pity is due to 
misery. O nature, arrayed in beauty>> grieve for me— 
for me, lost to beauty and to happiness. Mourn 
for me, each creature! ye taste, ye feel the effica- 
cious presence of a * gracious God, to me no longer 
gracious 1 I fetl his wrath : I tremble at his power. 
He is to me only God the Avenger, the Just Aven* 
ger of my brother's blood, tor ever will it cry 
against me : my punishment is endless. 

He was now silent for some moments ; then, with 
a deep sigh, he said, I weep! Can such a wretch as 
I shed tears! Welcome, precious drops! ye attest 
to me that my miseries are softened. The despair 
which had seized my soul is changed to plaintive 
grief — to weeping sorrow. Ah ! flow my tears! Re- 
ceive them, O earth ! I am cursed on thy surface ! 
thou hast drank my brother's blood ; yet, oh receive 
these tears, that shew my unspeakable distress!— 
What new emotions ! — How is my heart softened ! — 
My tears flow faster. — Yes, I will — ^yes, while dark- 
ness hides me from every eye, I will away to the 
dwellings of my afflicted parents, to poor Thirza. I 
will go to all, and once more see them-*-once more 
bless them* — Bless them ! the angry winds would 
disperse the salutations, as they came from my pol- 
luted lips. Ah, fratricide I canst thou pronounce^ a 
blessing, thyseU accursed ? I will, however, go and 
strive to bless them in their grief. I will weep before 
them, and in the dust deplore my goilt, and then — 
yes, then I fly for ever from their reproaching 
eyes. Fly from thee, Mahala ! I fly for ever fron^ 
my children I Here his agony stifled his words, and 
he moved towards the cottages, watering with his 
tears the solitary way. 

He was now passing a little grove, planted by the 
band of Abel near the spring. Cain then repiem- 
bered that his brother, when he bad completed this 
work, had said, with fond affection, Flourish, ye 
trees ! spread wide your branches ! may ye for eyor 
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bloom, that under your refreshing shade, our de* 
scendants may, in afFectionate converse, relate to their 
offspring, what they will learn from us, saying, Here 
Eve brought forth her first-born ! Here she soothed 
with her caresses his infant cries, him the first solace 
in her sad exile: here she viewed him with inex-> 

fressible rapture. She . called him Cain, saying, 
*rom the hand of the Lord have I received thee. 
The murderer passed by this monument of his bro- 
ther's tenderness with quickened step : a remorseful 
s.weat covered his averted face : his trembling knees 
could scarce sustain his weight. Thus at the sight 
of his father's grave trembles the parricide, who with 
murtherous dissimulationi had invited the good old 
man, returning from the field, to refresh himself with 
impoisoned viands. When he passes the tomb, the 
rustlings of the trees which surround it, the odours 
of the garlands with which his duteous sisters have 
crowned the urn, raise a storm in his guilty heart. 

Now Cain had passed the terrifying grove, and 
drew near the cottages. The pale moon shed on 
them a feeble |light through the trees, and melan- 
choly silence reigned around. He cast on the dwel- 
lings his weeping eyes ; he raised, his hands to hea* 
ven ; he wrong them in speechless agony. Consci- 
ous guilt tore his now softened heart. Trembling, he 
stood amidst the dreary stillness* At length he ut- 
tered, in a low voice, this impassioned soliloquy: 

How quiet deep affliction rests here ! Ah, that 

murmur ! — Are they not sighs ? — ^They came from the 
cottages — ^from the dwellings come those piercing 
ejaculations of sleepless grief ! Here, — here, ye once 
cheerful mansions—— *-here, trembling in darkness, 
stands the wretch who has made you the abodes of 
sorrow. Here, pursued by infernal horrors, shudders 
in obscurity, be who has chased from the habitations 
of those who gave him life, peace, joy, and every do- 
mestic sweet. Dare I breathe the air through which 
ascend the sighs of my mourning parents, my ter- 
rified wife, my widowed sister ! Dare I appear in a 
spot consecrated to a just grief ! — ^grief for my crime 1 
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Be gont ! pollute not the residence of virtue. — Yes, 
1 go — I go far from you— Biit let my eyes, baggered. 
with despair, yet a little longer behold your dwel* 
ling. In pity to my unspeakable anguish» allow me 
to weep here yet a little longer. Suffer mfe to raise 
to heaven my bloody hands for your happiness. Then 
I go — Hail, hail ye — Ah wretch ! wilt thou profane 
their sacred names ? Wilt thou pollute with thy in* 
fected breath, titles that express the softest ties, the 
most, exalted sensations of the human heart? Oh,, 
that with the gloom of night, your distress, your ter. 
rors, might leave you, to dwell in my vvretched bo- 
som, fit companions in my wanderings on an earth 
whose curse I have increased ! O that I alone could 
endure the punishment due to my trime ! May your 
memories never be disturbed by my horrid image 1 
O that I myself could lose all remembrance of myself f 
Dreadful wish of extreme desolation ! 

Cain having thus spoke, remained still near the 
cottages. He groaned, he raised his eyes to heaven ; 
when be heard the footsteps of one advancing slowly 
through the gloom. A cold shivering, like the agonies 
of death, seized his limb^. He strove to fly i but in 
vain he strove : he sunk down, tremblingi without 
strength, among the bushes. 

Thirza, this first night of her sad widowhood, 
unable to sleep, had quitted her lonely bed. She 
left ber cottagCi and went to the grave of her hus- 
band, where seating herself on the damp grass, sbe 
wept among the clods. She viewed with fixed eyes 
the starry firmament, then turning to the grave, 
said, Here lies all that made life desirable: all my 
repose, all my joy lies under this earth, which now 
imbibes my tears. Sleep has forsaken my wearied 
eyelids : no rest remains for me. Flow on, flow on 
my tears, ye are my sole consolation : my melan- 
choly hours shall be spent in bewailing thy loss, my 
dearest husband ! — shall be spent near thy precious 
remains in gloomy sadness !-«It is true, I have seen 
thee — I have seen my beloved arrayed in heavenly 
glory : but ah ! I am deprived of his sweet socie^ty^ 



117 

of his tenderness, his endearing care, through the 
remainder of a life of calamity and wretchedness. 
In vain I tried to rest on the conjugal couch: my 
spirits forsook me ; I almost fainted, while the sweet 
pledge of our love lay by me^ locked in the arms of 
sleep. The little innocent smiled in his guiltless 
slumbers. Alas! he knows not yet the woes of 
mortals — he knows not his own irreparable loss I 
Ah, my infant! 1 deplore thy misfortune, for ever 
deprived of a tender father, an instructor of thy child- 
hood, a guide to thy youth, and the friend of thy 
riper years. Thy wretched mother, a prey to keen 
distress, torn by heart-piercing anguish, will want 
the strength — will want the wisdom to supply thy 
loss. O my child, how are we bereaved ! How is 
every comfort ravished from us ! — Horrid reflection 
— ravished from us by the hand of a brother ! Where 
is he? Where is the miserable?^ — Where has his 
remorse — where has his despair driven him? O 
thou infinite Clemency ! God Propitious ! despise 
not my supplications, turn not from roy prayer^ 
while with unwearied fervor, I entreat thee for him. 
Hear him, O God of Grace and Consolation! when 
he cries to thee from the dost — when, in deep peni- 
tence and sincere contrition of heart, he bewails bis 
crime, and implores thy mercy. 

Her agony of soul now stopt her voice: but soon 
she cried, as she raised her weeping eyes to heaven. 
Bright star of night, often hast thou been witness 
of our chaste endearments, when thy soft light illu- 
med our path. Often hast thou been witness to 
his sublime converse, when he described the charms 
of virtue; the delights of an approving conscience. 
Thou now canst only shed thy beams on his silent 
grave.. Buried in this dust lies every human excel- 
lence : the consolation, the hope, the joy of his 
weeping parents ! Here sleeps to wake no more, my 
love, my life, my husband ! She now continued long 
silent,^ abandonea to speechless grief. At length sur- 
veying the objects round her, she fixed her melan- 
choly eyes on the fragrant inclosure, where she and 
6 A a 
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her dear companion used to pass their most delighN 
ful hours. Ah ! lovely bower ! she cried i thou 
how art solitary. In vain the pale moon pierces thy 
aromatic shades. There, de^r departed Abel! the 
ruddy evening saw thee pour forth thy soul in holy 
rapture. The remembrance of thine intense devotion, 
thy fervent piety, thy humble love, has lighted up 
in my heart a sacred fervor. I will rise above this 
grief. The darkness of my soul is dispelled by the 
dear remeoibrance, as the rising moon chases from 
the horizon the gloom of night. O my beloved ! in 
yonder sweet retreat, how has devotion animated 
thine eyes ! How wert thoti raised above mortality, 
when thou, in the joyful exultation of thine heart, 
saidst, What an happiness is it, my dearest Thirza, 
to be virtuous ! What a privilege to be permitted to 
supplicate, to love him from whom all these beauties 
are but emanations! What unspeakable felicity, to 
be conscious that the angels who surround us ap» 
prove our actions I What, my beloved wife, he 
added, taking my hand. What delight is there in this 
beautiful creation, that can be compared to the con« 
stant assurance or the Divine presence? to the con- 
sciousness of virtue? To him who departeth not 
from his integrity, who panteth after perfection, death 
Itself hath lost many of its terrors. We know — let * 
the sinnef exult in the inexpressible mercy ! — we 
know that it will only separate the body from the 
immortal soul, which, when escaped from its prison 
of earth, will wing its way to mansions of eternal 
joy. O my Thirza! continued the dear departed 
saint, if I quit my dust before thee — before thee re- 
move to bliss, short and moderate be thy grief: weep 
not long over my perishing clay. What are the days 
of this short life, compared with eternity ! We shall 
meet again in the realms of purity and joy, to part 
no more. Dearest Abel ! I replied, while my tears* 
flowed, neither, if I first leave my dust, do thou give' 
way to fruitless sorrow : shed not many tears over 
my senseless corpse. We shall, myfove, be re-unit- 
ed : we shall together enjoy everlasting happiness ;. 
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wc shall meet — O extacy ! never, never to part 
more ! O my soul ! sink not under thy grief ! Sub- 
lime are the consolations offered thee. Remember 
thy dignity, reflect on thine immortality — look be- 
yond the present calamity--*rejoice in the salvation 
that awaits thee ! Didst thou perish with the frail 
body, Where would be my hope ? — Wh^t could as- 
suage my sorrow? Well might 1 lament over this 
grave — well might 1 pray that an end were put to 
my wretched being — but — I shall live for ever! ( 
will rise above this dispiriting grief. Yes, my dear- 
est husband ! if thy ennobled soul — if thy angelic 
mind still retains any love, any concern for my hap« 
piness, thou wilt be pleased to know that thy pre- 
cepts, thine example, has inspired me with fortitude 
-—has taught me to bear up under the unavoidable 
affliction of mortality. Dear angel! if thou still 
hoverest over me, thou shalt be witness to my endea- 
vours to repel this fruitless grief; but my tears still 
flow — I cannot yet command my sorrow. I must a 
little longer weep on this precious dust. I will erect 
around the grave an arbour of cypress: under the 
melancholy shade will I mourn my loss ; but under 
it too will 1 contemplate, in holy transport, on the 
happy moment when I shall meet my beloved ; when, 
Kke him, I shall be free from all impurity, all sorrow, 
all sin, and eternally out of the reach of death. This 
ravishing prospect will— it does abate my anguish. 

She now arose from the grave, but instantly ^cried, 
sinking again on her knees, O horrid refieclion, 
our brother murdered him ! O God of Goodness, bear 
my supplications : shew favour to the unhappy jsin* 
ner; hear him when he cries to thee; destroy him 
not, O God, in thy wrath. Save him, Q gracious 
God ! save him from eternal perdition. My petitions 
for his final happiness shall ascend to thee in the early 
dawn. I will pray for him without ceasing. He is 
still my brother. 

Cain, the prey of wild despair, lay trembling 
among the bushes. FIyi he cried to himself, fly 
these holy dwellings, odious ngonster ! — Ah! IpaR^ 
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not fly ; I am surrounded by infernal horrors.-*— 
Leave me, furies, leave me ! Carry the, trembling 
feet, from this seat of virtue ; I profane the sacred 
place, Alas ! I cannot fly, my strength fails ; a 
cold shivering has seized my limbs. — Oh, that these 
were the last tremblings of nature ! Unhappy that I 
am, I survive to feel increasing anguish. How her 
lamentations pierce my soul ! O Virtue, ht>w sublime 
are thy consolations !— -all lost — for ever lost to me. 
No hope remains — I have sinned beyond forgiveness ! 
Ah ! she prays ! she prays for me — for me who have 
filled her heart with sorrow! — Unexampled good* 
ness ! Ought she not rather to call down curses on my 
guilty head ?— O torture ! her virtue, her piety, heigfa* 
tens my despair. My miseries are insupportable. 
Afy crime appears in all its magnitude. Not the 
apostate spirits in the lowest abyss of hell feel more 
horror. Thou pray for rrte, Thirza ! Thy rash 
vows are all superfluous— No, God will not hear 
thy prayers — He is just. Now she retires from the 
grave of her husband, murdered by my hand. Dare 
1 tread the same path ? — Dare I weep on the traces 
made by her feet ? — No — Retire, barbarous fratricide I 
—Retire, bloody murderer I'from the sanctified spot. 
Fly, wretch fly ! 

Having thus spoke, he walked with hasty step ; 
but suddenly stopping, he cried, O Mahala! how 
can I leave thee! — How can I leave ye for ever, O 
my children ! I will in the dust deplore my crime be- 
fore you— -before thee Mahala. Perhaps thou now 
sheddcst tears of compassion for my misery — perhaps 
thou wilt bless me still — But what do I say ? Cursed 
of God, who will dare to bless me ? No, hate me, 
curse me ! I deserve it--*theo I fly, abhorred ot 
all, loaded with the curse of God, and of all 
nature. Misery extreme! anguish insupportable I I 
have no power to fly ! — I come, I come my dearest 
wife ! to mourn before thee my guilt and wretched- 
ness. I will weep at thy feet — I will implore thee to 
forgive my having chased peace froto thine heart, 
and filled thy days with sorrow. Then— yes, then— I 
fi/ from thee, Mahala-^I fly from you, my children. 
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Cain now passed at a distance from the grave, and 
advanced towards his cottage. He frequently stopped 
as irresolute. At length he came to his dwelling; 
but stood long wit})out, pale and trembling. Then, 
with tottering and hesitating step, be passed the 
threshold. Alahala was sitting on her solitary bed, 
gazing, with weeping eyes, at the pale moon, more 
pale herself than that star when enveloped in clouds. 
Her infants were crying round her. At the sight of 
her husband she gave a heart-piercing shriek, and 
fell on the bed senseless. The terrified infants 
grasped the knees of Cain, crying, O my father ! 
help our dear mother ! She is faint — she is sick with 
weeping for Abel*— He is dead. Adam has put 
him in the ground, and covered him with dust. 
Why was you so long a coming home ? You have 
worked a long while. Dear father^ comfort our 
mother ! Overcome by the conflict of his various 
passions, Cain could give no answer to the little 
innocents. He embraced ihem. He hugged them 
in his arms, while his- tears ran on their faces. 
Then unable to support bis anguish, he fell on the 
earth, at the feet of bis wife. The children nQw 
redoubled their cries, which awakened Mahala from 
her swoon. She saw her weeping husband on the 
earth. O Cain t Cain ! she cried, in a voice of 
despair, tearing her dishevelled locks. Mahala, 
interrupted Cain, my dear Mahala ! forgive me 
pardon the murderer of thy brother ! This once al- 
low me to weep before thee. This once let me 
cast myself in the dust at thy feet ! Ah ! I conjure 
thee to grant me this feeble consolation — this last 
hope of a misery that has no equal— -only abstain from 
cursing me ! Curse me not, O Mahala ! I come 
to deplore before thee my misery and my guilt — 'then 
I fly far from thee for ever. I will hide me in the 
deserts. Cursed of God, followed by his wrath, I 
fly. O curse me not ! curse not thy wretched hus- 
band! 

Ah ! Cain ! she replied, penetrated with the ten- 
derest compassion ; though tbou hast killed the best of 
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brothers — though thou bast heaped inexpreisible 
miseries on my wretched head, yet I forget not that 
thou art still my husband. I pity, 1 weep for thee. 
Cain answered, casting on her a look of tenderness, 
a look that expressed the bitter anguish of his hearty 
Fatal moment, when a dream from hell deceiyed 
me! These little ones appeared before me as slaves 
to the sons of AbeL To save them from misery and 
bondage, I killed him--r-cursed moment ! f murdered 
the best of brothers, and the bloody deed will for 
ever haunt my mind, and fill it with infernal horrors. 
My punishment is eternal. Yet^ O Mahala I I 
would escape thy curses. Curse me not my dear- 
est wife ! — Curse me not in my misery ! This hour I 
fly — I quit thee for ever — I quit ye for ever, my 
beloved children ! I fly from ye, cursed by God and 
fnan. 

The children lamented round him. They raised 
their innocent hands in agony. Mahala sunk on 
the earth, and reclined on her husbands Receive 
these tears— -receive these expressions of my sincere 
forgiveness and compassion ! she said, while she 
wept over him. Dost thou fly, Cain ? — Dost thou 
fly to the desert regions? How can I dwell here, 
n'hile thou art solitary and abandoned — while thou 
art mitserable, far from me! No, Cain, I fly with 
thee. How can I sufler thee to be destitute of 
all relief in the deserts ! — What cruel inquietudes 
would torment me! Every breeze I heard would 
All nic with terror. Perhaps he is now, I should 
say to myself — perhaps he is at this instant in 
the agonies of death, without succour, in aome 
barren wild ! She was silent, and Cain, with a 
look of astonishment, cried. What do I hear ! 
Is it thou, Mahala?-— Is it thou thyself, or does a 
dream again deceive me? It is — it is my dear, 

my virtuous wife ! Thy words, Mahkla thy 

consolating words have softened my despair. Thou 

dost not hate me ! thou dost not curse me ! It 

is enough. No, thou courageous, thou aflectionate 
wife ! tlK>u shalt never share in the puniiaihmept 
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due to my horrid crime— thou shalt not suffer for me 
the chastisements of heaven. Remain in this abode 
sanctified by virtue, where dwelleth the Divine 
Benediction. I will not render thee miserable. — 
Forget me, Mahala — forget thy wretched husband. 
Abandoned by God, I shall wander without place of 
rest; but mayest thou be happy! mayest thou be 
blest! No^ Cain, if thou art miserable, I cannot 
here be happy, replied Mahala. I fly with thee — 
with thee I wander — 1 will be desolate with thee — I 
go with thee to the desert regions. Our children 
shall go with us. I will there share thy misery — 1 
will try to assuage it — f will mix my tears of com- 
passion with tliy tears of penitence — I will kneel by 
thy side — My praters shall ascend to heaven with 
thine — Our children prostrate round us, shall join 
their voices with our's.. God will not disdain the 
penitent sinner. I fly with thee, Cain. Without 
ceasing we will pray— without ceasing we will mourn 
before God, till a ray of his grace illumines thy be- 
nighted soul, and Justifies our conHdence in his 
merey. Hope in God, Cain ! 'He will hear the 
prayer of the penitent sinner. 

O thou, cried Cain, by what name shall I call 
thee? Thou art to me as a gracious angel ! A 
beam of Divine consolation has darted into the ob- 
scurity of my soul ! O Mahala ! O my wife ! now I 
dare embrace thee. O that I could make thee sen- 
sible of what I feel I but words cannot express my 

gratitude cannot express the tender emotions 

of my heart. At these words he pressed her to his 
breast; then suddenly quitting her, be embraced 
his children : but soon returned to his wife, and 
again clasped her to his heart. 

Now this tender mother, this heroic wife, soothed 
her infants, and wiped away their tears. She took 
her youngest child to her breast, another little one 
held by the hand of his father, while Eliel and Jo- 
siah, full of life and gaiety, tripped before them. 
They left their cottage. Mahala, wilh weeping 
eyes, beheld the dwellings of her parents and of 
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Tbirza. Be bldst, be blest, laid ihe, O desolate 
&aiiljr. whom I abandon ! Soon will I return from the 

Jilace of our habitation, to supplicate your blessings 
or me — for my dear, my penitent husband. I wilt 
solicit for bim a pardon. She nonr wept as irresolute, 
when instantly exhalations* more baisamic than are 
breathed from all the flowers of spring, surrounded 
the fugitives, and the voice of an invisible angel, 
from over their heads, said. Go, generous wifel I 
will in a dream, inlorm thy tender mother of thine 
heroic courage. I will tell her, thou art gone with 
thy penitent husband, to implore mercy for him from 
the Sovereign Judge. 

They now walked by the light of the nocturnal 
star. They lost sight of the dwellings, and advanced 
into the desert regions, where had never been im- 
printed the foot of man. 
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